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CHAPTER III. 

Walter Laagley goe« to a private schooli conducted upon 

a peculiar system. 

Paxtuka Langlet heard the result of 
the yisit made by the rector and her 
brother to Lord Forestdale with grateful 
resignation. She felt^ indeed, that although 
the &ct of her marriage might be ques- 
tioned, and that) consequently^ the stain of 
illegitunacy might be east upon her child, 
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2 WALTER LANGLEY; 

she had, notwithstanding, much reason to 
thank Providence that her position was 
not much worse, for, through the unexpect- 
ed generosity of her late husband's elder 
brother, both herself and her son were not 
only well but munificently provided for, 
while, in addition, her brother's career and 
prospects, which had so lately appeared 
immured in the most hopeless and dis- 
mal gloom, had, through the powerfiil 
influence of his new protector, become 
brightened up with the most auspicious 
prognostics, for within a few days after his 
return to Moorfields, George Worthington 
received his lieutenant's commission, and 
an appointment to a first-class fiigate, ac-» 
companied by a letter from the Earl of 
Forestdale, informing him that a most so- 
lemn promise had been made by the First 
Lord of the Admiralty to the eflfect that, as 
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soon as the newly-promoted officer should 
have served his proper time as a Heutenant, 
he should be advanced to the rank of Com-^ 
mander. 

The young widow being thus relieved 
from all fear of poverty, &r she felt assured 
that Lord Forestdale was a man who 
would never depart from his pledged word, 
proceeded to take a smaU house in the 
neighbourhood of the Rectory, and when 
she had installed herself there, she gave 
herself up entirely to the bringing up and 
afterwards to the superintending of the 
education of her infant son, in whom were 
concentrated aU her earthly hopes, all her 
earthly joys. He was indeed all and every-i* 
thing to her ; she lived, as it were, in him 
and for him, she had no single thought 
beyond his future welfare. 

During several years that followed 
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the death of her . husband she received 
many ofiers of marriage, some of them^ 
indeed, of so advantageous a nature, that 
her worthy friend^ the rector, more than 
once counselled, nay, almost entreated her, 
not to refose them. She, however, declared 
it to be her fixed 'resohition never to enter 
a second time into the bonds of wedlock. 

^^ A woman who has really and truly 
loved her husband, and such a husband as 
mine was to me," she observed to the 
clergyman^ ^' can never possibly love again. 
No worldly advantages shall ever induce 
me . to be unfaithM to the memory of 
Colonel Langley. When I gave him my 
hand, it was for ever, and though death 
has temporarily parted us from each other, 
I do not cm that account consider myself 
free to listen to another proposal." • 

Bfought 1^ beneath the ever*watchful 
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eye of ah affectionate mother, the 7011^ 
Walter Langley increased daily in beauty 
and strength. At a Tery early age he 
gaveTery decided proofe of posseasing a 
most superior intelligence, and by the time 
he had completed his eleyenth year, his 
acquirements were such as few boys by 
several years his senior could boast of, 
a.lthough up to that age almost his^ sole 
instructors had been his mother and Mr 
Pearson. 

like most youths who have been from 
their birth subjected to female rule and 
guidance, Walter Langley was sensitive 
almost to a fault ; a harsh word was apt to 
bring tears to his eyes, while an unmerited 
reproach would almost make him ill. To 
8ucliadeg«e ^ this stete of senBibiUty 
carried, that George Worthlngton, then a 
distinguished postKsaptain in the nary, 
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declaxed it to be his firm opinion ' that the 
boy was becoming a milksop. 

^^ Let me take him to sea with me/' he 
observed to his sister, " and make a man of 
him." 

Paulina clasped her son to her bosom 
as the captain spoke ; it seemed to her as if 
her brother was about to tear away the 
hope and solace of her life. 

'^ I part with Walter," she cried; 
*^ what I send him to sea! Oh! George! 
how can you be so cruel as to even think 
of such a thing ? Why, the poor boy would 
die of grief before he had been a week on 
board." 

" Quite the contrary," said the cap- 
tain; ^'he would cease to be a milksop, or 
rather he would not become one, which he 
inevitably will if you continue to pet and 
bring him up as you are doing." 
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" But Walter is no milksop, and never 
will be," observed Paulina, " he has shown 
himself a boy of spirit on several occasions, 
have you not ? " she continued, addressing 
her son, who had been listening attentively 
to the conversation. . 

" I beat the baker^s boy the other day 
for torturing a cat," was Walter's an- 
swer, ^^ and he is bigger than I am by a 
head." 

"Bravo!" cried his uncle, "that is 
better than I imagined ; there seems to . be 
some spirit in the lad, and something may 
be made of him. The sea is the place to 
make that something bear goodly £ruit; 
only let me put him on my quarter-deck^ 
and you will never have any reason for re- 
penting of having come to such a sensibly 
determination." 

" Walter shall never be eiiket a soldier 
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or a sailor/' said the fond mother ; ^^ when 
he is old enough, he shall take his choice 
between the church and the bar." 

^^ I should like to become Lord Chan- 
cellory or Archbishop of Canterbury,'^ ob- 
served Walter gravely. 

^^ Would yoti not much rather be an 
admiral or a general ?" asked the captain, 
«niling as the boy qK>ke. 

" Oh ! no," answered Walter, " I should 
never wish to be a sailor, because I 
have been told that they swear and are 
very wicked on board ship, and I know 
they are 80 in a regiment, for only the 
other day I saw a great tall corporal drill- 
ing some soldiers, and he swore dreadAiUy 
at iheni. Were I to foe used so, I fedl I 
dhould die, I could not l^ear it." 

"I tell you what, sister Paulina," 
exclaimed Gi^tain Worthington, almost 
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angrily and very sarcMtically, ** you had 
better dress up your boy in girl's clothes, 
for he is fiur too delicate and sensitive for 
those he wears. I declare I can hardly 
believe a word about his thrashing the 
baker's boy." 

^^ I never told an untruth/' ejacidated 
Walter, in a tone which proved that he was 
much galled by the sarcasm ; ^^ go and ask 
the baker himself, he told me I had done 
quite right in helping the poor cat." 

" See how you have hurt his feelings," 
said Paulina, who well knew, from the tone 
of voice in which he had spoken, how 
much her son was annoyed by his uncle's 
observation, 

^^I did not mean to insinuate that be 
was a story-teller,^' said the captain, ^^I 
merely wished to remark that it appears 
to me quite an aaomaly, that mich a sensi- 
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tiye child should have sufficient pluck to 
have acted as it seems he has done. But 
anyhow, my dear sister, although you will 
not allow your boy to go to sea, let me beg 
of you to send him to school, where he will 
mix with boys of his own age, and learn 
to rough it a little ; as he is so young you 
need not place him at a public school for 
the present, but with some one who pre- 
pares a few pupils for Eton and other large 
establishments of the same kind. I know 
it will be a great sacrifice for you to separ- 
ate yourself from Walter, although but for 
a while, but it is a duty you owe the boy.^' 
It took some time to persuade the 
gentle mother to follow her brother's 
counsel, but Mr Pearson having entirely 
coincided with Captain Worthington's 
view of the question, she at length ac- 
corded a reluctant consent to Walter's 
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being installed at a small preparatory 
school, kept by a clergyman whose living 
was situated about thirty miles from Moor- 
fields. Dr Markwell's establishment bore 
the highest reputation ; and the boys edu- 
cated there being entirely composed of the 
elder and younger sons of what it is the 
custom to call the aristocracy, the school 
had been nicknamed the "House of 
Lords." To such an extent, indeed, was 
Dr Markwell's exclusiyeness carried, that a 
rumour existed of his having once refused 
to receive the son of a wealthy Manchester 
tailor as a member of his academy, al- 
though it was said that the worthy snip 
had, prompted by the excess of his paternal • 
affection, offered to pay double the usual 
price for his offspring's board and educa- 
tion. There was, however, a circumstance 
that somewhat militated against the pro-* 
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bability of the rumour being tme^ as it 
was well known that although the learned 
and respectable pedagogue was a fervent 
adorer of a title, ha was also a devoted 
worshipper at the shrine of Mammon, and 
was scarcely likely to have refused sudbt a 
lucrative offer. 

Walter Langley being the nephew of a 
peer, and no doubt of his legitimacy having 
reached the pure shades of Newton Rectory, 
his coixdng was gladly welcomed by the 
aristocracy-loving Dr Maikwell. The boy 
was accompanied by his mother, his uncle, 
and Mr Paarson, who all took an oppor*- 
tunity of speaking aside to the reverend 
master of the acad^ny. 

^^Fray excuse me, sir,'' said Paulina, 
'^ for asking the question, but I trust there 
is no beating or flogging in your establish- 
ment?'' 
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" Quite the contrary, madame/' wa» 
the reply, " we pursue a peculiar syst^n 
here, and the use of either the rod or cane 
is quite unknown,*' 

" I am very happy to hear it, sir/' said 
the tender-hearted mother, " for you must 
know that Walter is of a most sensitLve 
disposition, and is fer more easUy managed 
by gentleness than severity.*' 

" Dr Mgjpkwell," observed the captam, 
on finding himself out of earshot of his. 
sister and Mr Pearson, " I wish to let you 
know that my nephew has been up to the 
present moment educated in too moUy-- 
coddling a manner, and I am afraid that 
unless he is made to rough it a Httle, he 
will turn out somewhat a milksop. Do 
you understand my meaning ?" 

" Perfectly," returned the doctor, " but 
you have nothing to fear on your nephew's. 
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account, for we pursue a peculiar system 
here." 

^^ My dear sir," remarked Mr Pearson, 
on being left a few minutes alone with his 
brother divine, " I feel perfectly sure that 
every possible attention will be paid to the 
dear boy's religious and moral principles." 

^•You may maJke yourself quite easy 
on that point," w&s the schoolmaster's an- 
swer, ^^for we follow a peculiar system 
here." 

Having received his mother's tears in 
profiision on his face as she bade him fare- 
well, and shaken hands with his uncle and 
the rector, Walter saw with a half-broken 
heart the chaise that had conveyed him to 
his new abode drive rapidly away, and 
bear from his longing eyes all that was 
dearest to his heart; and it was with a 
strong incKnation to burst into tears that 
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he gulped down his grief and followed his 
new master to the playgrqund, in order to 
be introduced to his schoolfellows, and 
perhaps learn the nature of the peculiar 
system pursued in the academy. 

" Gentlemen !" exclaimed the reverend 
schoolmaster, as he came upon a group of 
youths whose ages varied from about thir- 
teen to eleyen years, ^^ I herewith present to 
you Mr Walter Langley, nephew to the Earl 
of Forestdale, who (I mean Mr Langley) 
has just become a member of our society, 
to which I trust he will prove an honour." 

Several of the boys came forward at 
these words, and in the most gentleman- 
like manner shook the new comer by the 
hand. 

" Mr Somerset," continued the doctor, 
addressing a tall youth of about twelve 
years of age, ^^as your new schoolfellow 
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will be placed in your room) I should feel 
obliged at your taking him under your 
charge^ and putting him up to the customs 
of the establishment.'' 

" What do you think of the Doctor?" 
said Somerset with a peculiar smile^ as the 
personage designated left the play-ground^ 
" is he not a nice, pleasant, polite sort of 

a fellow?" 

"Very," replied Walter, and he spok0 

as he thought. 

"And don't you rather imagine you 
will be yery happy here ? " continued his 
questioner. 

" I hope so," said Walter, gulping down 
a rising flood of tears, which was very 
nearly flowing over the lids that kept it 
down, 

" A fine thing, hope, but rather delusive 
at times," observed Somerset. " I say," he 
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cried, addressing his playfellows, ^' Langlej 
flatters himself with the idea that all goes 
on as smoothly in this Elysium as it ap- 
pears to do at first sight.'' 

A general laugh, genileman-like but 
decidedly ironical, ^ followed these words, 
which made Langley feel rather .imcom- 
fortable. 

" When ignorance is bliss, 'tis folly to 
be sapient,'' continued Somerset, " as you 
will find out, perhaps, before you are 
twenty-four hours older. I will not, how- 
ever, anticipate for you the delights of the 
paradise you have entered, but leave you 
to learn them by experience, so come 
along with me, as I am to be your master 
of the ceremonies." 

Walter followed bis new Mend into 
the house, and was led into a large room 
full of desks and benches. 

VOL. IL 8 
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<< Can yoa read Greek ?'^ inquired his 
eonduetar. 

^'I can taramJate Homer, aadhaye gone 
through the ^ Foetm QrwcV ^ 

^^ CSan you make anything oat of that ?" 
continued the other, pointing to a printed 
placards 

Walter looked at the board for several 
minutes, and then candidly remarked that 
he could make out very little of its 
meaning. 

" It is written in Greek," he said, " and 
in a week or so I might make something 
out of it. What does it aU mean ?" 

^' That placard contains the rules and 
regulations of the school," answered the 
other, " but, as they are printed in Greek, 
few new boys are able to make them 
out" 

"How, then, can one know what to 
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do ? " was the very natural inquiry made 
by the new pupil. 

^^In consequence of a slaretch of the 
Doctor's fertUe imagination/' said Somer- 
set, evidently highly delighted at the em- 
barrassment of his schoolfeUow, '' every 
boy who becomes a member of this aca- 
demy is considered beforehand to under- 
stand Latin and Greek, and consequently 
any infraction of the rules and regulations 
is punished in a peculiar manner." 

^^ But in that case I shall certainly be 
punished," exclaimed Walter with a shud- 
der, ^' for I catmot make out the meaning 
of more than a few words, it is written in 
such a different sort of Greek to what I 
have been accustomed to. Oh, dear/' he 
continued, ^^I wish my mother and my 
tmcle were not gone ; " and as he spoke a 
sort of vision flashed across his eyes, r^ 
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presenting his master with an immense 
cane in his hand, flourishing it in the air^ 
for as he had not heard the conversation 
that had taJken place between his mother 
and Dr Markwell, he was not aware of the 
absence of that instrument of scholastic 
ix>rture. 

" I shall run away home," at length he 
cried, in a determined voice, which showed 
he meant to do what he said. 

"No use attempting to cut your 
stumps," responded the other, " you would 
be caught in a jifl^, and then, my eye ! — ^^ 

"It's very unjust," exclaimed Walter, 
" but anyhow I will write home at once." 

" No letters, but those of which copies 
are given to us, are allowed to be put into 
the bag." 

" Then, what will become of me ? Pray 
lend me a dictionary adapted to the pecu- 
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liar Greek in which that placard is written, 
and I wiU begin to learn the regulations at 
once ; but as I shall never be able to get 
through all, I must go to the Doctor and 
candidly confess my inability to make out 
what I am ordered to do.'' 

" Let me advise you to do nothing of 
the sort, if you value your peace and tran- 
quillity," said his new friend gravely, " but 
cheer up, things are not so bad as they 
look. rU lend you a translation of the rules 
and regulations, written by some kind- 
hearted Newtonian, whose knowledge of 
Grreek was sufficient to enable him to 
render such a service to all new-comers; 
only take care not to show it to old Mark- 
well. 

Walter felt a desire to throw his arms 
round his new £dend's neck on hearing 
these comforting words ; he, however, re- 
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strained his feelings, not being aware as 
yet what might be the regulation relating 
thereto. 

Somerset was as good as his word, and 
in a few minutes the new student of New 
ton academy was in possession of the much- 
prized translation, which he was able to 

read through and get by heart before going 
to bed. 

It was the first night he had ever passed 
away from his home, and for many hoi^s he 
could not get a wink of sleep. Oh ! how 
he wished himself back in his quiet little 
bed-room at Moorfields, where the last 
&ce he was wont to see, the last words he 
was accustomed to hear, before he closed 
his eyes, were his mother's. Although his 
schoolfellows had shown themselves as kind 
as it was possible for boys of their age to 
be, be longed for his mother's presence and 
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her dear gentle ways, as tlie ihirsty travel* 
ler in the desert longetii after the water- 
pools that are hx away. 

And that dearly beloved mother, how 
she, on her side, wept all the long, long 
night, the first that she had ever passed 
separated £rom her child. Alas! how much 
misery and heart-smart is undergone in om* 
civilized island, in order, among other rea- 
sons, to prevent boys from becoming milk- 
sops, under the mistalcen notion that a 
mother is imfit to superintend the education 
of her son. For our part, we are convinced 
that were English boys brought up more at. 
home, and less at public and private schools, 
they would lose nothing, but on the contrary 
gain much thereby. No Englishwoman 
ever taught her child to be a coward, to 
tell a falsehood, cnr to do a mean thing ; no, 
all that is noble, brave, loyal, and open-' 
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hearted can be learned from that best of 
teachers — a mother. 

The morning after Walter's arrival at 
Dr Markwell's academy, a bell was rmig at 
five o'clock, it being smnmer^ and within 
half an hour afterwards the twenty boys of 
different ages, who composed the establish- 
ment, were assembled in the ischool-room. 
Prayers having been read by the Doctor, 
that personage proceeded to call over the 
names of his pupils, after which he desired 
Walter to come up to him. 

"Mr Langley," he then said, "have 
you read the list of regulations ? " 

" Yes, sir," returned the youth. 

*^ And you understand them ? " 
. "Yes, sir." 

" Of course you do, Mr Pearson in- 
formed me yesterday that you were well 
grounded in the classics, for your age ; I 
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would never indeed admit any boy into my 
academy who was not so grounded. All I 
have now to desire is that you will pay 
every attention to the rules, and prove 
yourself an obedient and attentive pupil. 
For the present go and seat yourself by 
Lord Henry Seymour. Gentlemen,'' he 
continued, addressing the pupils en masse 
as soon as Walter had seated himself and 
opened his book, "we conunence this 
morning the second book of the father of 
poetry. Homer; I trust you have well 
studied the lesson I marked out for you 
yesterday afternoon. Sir Frederick Vin- 
cent, have the kindness to begin. 

The young baronet called upon did 
as he was ordered, and got on very well, 
imtil he came to one of the proper names, 
with which every one who has read Homer 
must be aware the second book abounds. 
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^' Where were situated nyria and Au« 
lis ? " inquired the Doctor, blandly. 

No answer was retiimed, but Sir Fred^ 
eiick Vincent turned very red, and looked 
up at the wall opposite as if he were in 
hopes of seeing some handwriting there. 

"What! Sir Frederick/' exclaimed Br 
Markwell, " is it possible you can pretend 
being ignorant of the position of Hyria and 
Aulis?" 

" I tried all yesterday erening to make 
it out, sir," xeplied Sir Frederick, in a de* 
precating tone, " but really I could not." 

"Indeed!" said the master, with a 
bitter smile, " indeed I now, pray let me ad. 
vise you to answer my plain and simple 
question at once." 

"But, sir — " 

"I will have no buts. Sir Frederick; 
do you choose to answer my question. 
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^ Where were situated Hyria aad Au* 
lis?'" 

The youtiiful barcmet was salent 

"I am certain you wish to annoy me 
by feigning ignorance/' continued the 
doctor; *^you well know that had you 
really been ignorant of what I hare just 
asked you, nothing would have been easier 
for you than to have come to me before- 
hand and asked for information ; therefore, 
as you have entered my pupil-room with- 
out BO doing, I must take it for granted that 
you are only feigning to know nothing 
about the very simple question I have 
asked you." 

" But, sir, I thought — " stammered out 
the youth, 

" You thought, sir ! " cried the Doctor, 
fiercely interrupting him, " you thought ! — 
and pray may I ask you what business yoa 
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have to think ? J^ sSlo^ no Aomghts in, my 
academy; bat to the point— once for all, do 
you or not choose to answer my qnestion? 
— One — ^two— three — ^ 

Another silence on the part of the 
yonng baronet 

" Four — five — six — seyen," continued 
Dr Markwell; "very well, sir, you choose 
to be obstinate, you ^ mite out the 
answer to the question I have asked you, 
thirty times, and bring it to me at one 
o'clock, and now go and sit down and be 
ashamed of yourself, for trying to annoy 
me. Lord Moreton," he continued, call* 
ing up a youth of about twelve years of 
age, ^^ proceed, where were situated Hyria 
andAulis?'' 

^^ Hyria,'' said Lord Moreton, speaking 
very rapidly, and as if by rote, " was a 
city of Apulia, in the northern part of the 
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lapygian peninsula, between Brundusium 
and Tarentuin. Aulis was a town of 
Boeotia, on the shores of Euripns, and 
nearly opposite Chalcis." 

Instead of any praise being bestowed 
upon Uie young nobleman for his ready 
answer, he was, much to Walter's surprise, 
taken quickly to task by his instructor. 

" Where did you learn that ? " inquired 
that personage. 

" I read it in Lemprifere's Dictionary,"' 
replied the boy. 

"A Lempri^re's Dictionary,^' cried the 
Doctor, in a tone of the bitterest contempt, 
"a Lemprifere, and pray might I inquire 
where you procured a copy of that sapient 
work?" 

" I saw it in a bookseller's window the 
last time we went through the town," re- 
plied the pupil, ^^ and I bought it, in order 
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to h&ve the opportunity of looking out all 
the proper names in the second book, and 
learning them by heart, without giving 
you the trouble of being applied to, sir 
(you always seem angry when I do so), for 
I wished to prove, sir, that it was not my 
intention to annoy you." 

" Oh ! you are impertinent, my Lord," 
exclaimed the pedagogue, "you will have 
the goodness to learn by heart the first 
bundled lines of this very book of Homer, 
and come and say them to me at five 
o'clock this afternoon.'^ 

« Jiisfc in the middle of our jday-time," 
said Lord Moreton, in a tone of entreaty. 

"So much the worse for you,'' cried 
the Doctor, "it will teach you not to be 
impertinent another time." 

" But I was not impertinent, sir," ex- 
<^laimed the young Lord. 
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^^ K you say anotiier word I will double 
the task you will have to repeat, and in 
addition I will make you come and diow 
yourself to me at one and five o'clock 
every day for the next month. SUence, 
my Lord," he added, as the boy seemed 
about to expostulate, " go and sit down by 
Sir Frederick Vincent, and consider your- 
self fortunate at having been let off so 
easily. Mr Molyneux, proceed.'' 

As the youth called upon erred in the 
same manner as Sir Frederick Vincent had 
done before him, the issue was the same 
as in the case of the young Baronet, the 
2>octor having asserted that the boy 
meant to annoy him by pretending ignor- 
ance. 

Several other pupils followed in stic- 
cession; very few, however, succeeded in 
being sent back to their seats without the 
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infliction of a task, and at loigth Walter 
heard the Doctor call out his name. 

Hardly feeling iviieflier he was stand- 
ing on his head or his heels, he b^;an to 
translate very tolerably, when one of the 
dreadfiil proper names brought him to a 
stand-stOI. 

^^ Mr Langley," said the Doctor, with a 
solemn shake of the head, ^' I am sorry, 
very sorry, to perceive that the bad ex* 
ample set by your schoolfellows has in- 
fected you ; it is $k sorry commencement of 
your academical career to attempt to aii-> 
T^oj your preceptor on the very first morn- 
ing you have had the honour of being ad- 
mitted to his pupil-room. Your ignorance 
of the question I have asked you must be 
affected, for Mr Pearson mentioned to me 
yesterday that you had gone through the 
first four books of the IKad with him, and 
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a scholar of such reputation as my re-' 
spected brother divine is not likely to 
have let you come to. my academy had he 
not been satisfied with your being perfectly 
acquainted with them. Your present con-» 
duct is therefore inexcusable, but as it is 

punishment upon you. Go, sir, sit down 
and be ashamed of yourself." 

No more pupils remaining to annoy 

him, the Doctor proceeded to translate and 
explain the remainder of the morning's 
task himself; he then rose firom his seat. 

" Gentlemen," he exclaimed, *^ I am 
sorry to perceive no amendment in your con- 
duct since our last school-time ; I see it is 
perfectly useless to give you any advice, 
for your tempers are so exceedingly per- 
verse, that nothing will persuade you to 

listen to anything I tell you. Were it 
VOL. n. s 
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not for your obsidnacy, yoiir asinine obsti- 
nacy, how mnch pleasanter things would 
go on ; for instead of these constant inter- 
ruptions to your classical studies, these 
continual punishments inflicted, the school- 
hours would be the pleasantest of your 
existence — construing Homer, Euripides, 
Aristophanes, Virgil, Horace, and the other 
ancient classical poets, both Greek and 
Latin ! What more delightfal occupation 
can there possibly be, — but you will not 
listen to me, and the consequence is, that 
you not only deprive yourselves of much 
amusement, but you also annoy me excess- 
ively; but that is your aim, your inten- 
tion, the wish of your depraved hearts; 
you have tried to annoy me, and you have 
succeeded.'^ 

At this moment a bell rang. 

" There is the call to breakfast," con- 
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tinued the Doctor, rising and shutting the 
book before him ; ^^ let me hope, gentle* 
men, that when you next return to this 
school-room, it will be witfi intention of 
thoroughly altering your present perverse 
line of conduct. Lord Henry Seymour, I 
declare you were smiling." 

"Oh no I sir," exclaimed the youth 
addressed, " I assure you that you are 
quite mistaken." 

" I am never mistaken, my Lord," re- 
torted the pedagogue ; "do not aggravate 
your case by telling a falsehood, you smiled 
as, I spoke." 

"I can assure you, sir, I did not." 

" Do not dare to contradict me, my 
Lord, or I wiU confine you to your room 
for a week. You were smiling." 

Lord Henry was silent, whether or riot 
he had been guilty of what he was accused ; 
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he felt &x more disposed at the present 
moment to follow the example of the cry- 
ing than of the laughing philosopher. 

'* You do not then deny the feet," cried 
the Doctor, sternly, " it appears you have 
dared to smile while I was speaking ; I tell 
you what, my Lord, you are a disgrace to 
the school, you'U be the ruin of your 
family. Write out and translate the first 
act of the BaTpa;^ oi, and bring it me at one 
o'clock to-day ; not a word, go along, aU of 
you, you incorrigible, obstinate, unruly 
blockheads." 

The last command of the irritated 
schoolmaster was joyfoUy obeyed, and the 
lads hastened to their breakfast, which, 
to Dr Markwell's credit be it observed,, 
was a most substantial meal, and the more 
enjoyed as the pupils were left entirely 
alone during its discussion. 
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"How fierce the old fellow was this 
morning," observed Vincent ; " I thought at 
one time he was going to push me down." 

"He is not in a sedatiye humour this 
morning," said Lord Moreton ; " but only 
in his teasing tantrums, so we were luckily 
spared the weight of his body." 

" The. weight of his body?" inquired 
Walter, much surprised at the observation* 

« Oh! I forgot; this is your first mom- 
ing," said Lord Moreton^, "or you would 
know that it is a very usual custom of our 
reverend master, when in a very fierce 
rage, to push a boy down and then sit 
upon him." ♦ 

" Precious heavy he is too," chimed in 
Molyneux, " a few minutes of the weight 
of his ponderous body are enough to drive 
all one's breath away." 

* A fact. 
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^^ For my part/' remarked Vincent, " I 
reallj think I should prefer the flowing 
system of schools in general. The Doctor, 
however, boasts of his never flogging, and 
in consequence gains all the mammals 
hearts/' 

During the month that succeeded his 
arrival at Newton Academy, Walter had 
occasion to test all the varieties of his mas- 
ter's eccentric humour, from the teasing to 
the sedative, as ttie pupils termed it. The 
Doctor, however, had his bright days, and 
then it must be confessed that it was quite 
a pleasure to listen to his classical explana- 
tions, which were given in such a clear 
manner, that his pupils learned more in 
one day, through his system, than they 
would have done in treble the time else- 
where. 

Walter Langley, as has already been 
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remarked, was possessed of an extraor- 
dinary quick intellect, and, in addition, 
was blessed with a great power of observa"» 
tion. He, in consequence, soon learned 
his master by heart, and by well-timed 
answers to his questions, even when the 
schoolmaster was in his most teasing and 
sedative humours, managed so well as never 
to be accused of wishing to annoy him. 

In fine, after the first month, he was 
never sat upon. 

On his leaving the school for the pur- 
pose of being placed at Eton College, his 
master was so grieved at his departure that 
he was almost moved to tears* 

^^Mr Langley," exclaimed the peda- 
gogue, as he wrung the youth's hand, 
^^you are destined to be a great man, I 
may dare to prophesy, a very great man. 
You never require the use of that disgrace- 
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fill book ffclept Lempri^re's Dictionary, nor 
do you ever want the assistance of that 
dunce's companion, Gradus ad Pamassumj 
as if any one ever climbed up to Parnassus 
through the aid of such a book. Mr Lang- 
ley, you are never insolent, you never try 
to annoy me, you never go to sleep in 
church like some of my pupils; but, on the 
contrary, are always able to give me an 
exceUent analysis of my sermon, often, I 
will confess, nearly as good, as the sermon 
itself. Mr Langley ! I shall be much mis- 
taken if you do not prove an honour to 
your family, your king, and your country. 
Give my best compliments to your excel- 
lent mother, to Captain Worthington, and 
to my worthy firiendj Mr Pearson, and, Mr 
Langley, Grod bless you ! " 

Before many weeks had elapsed after 
his departure from Newton Academy, Wal- 
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ter Langley had been sent to Eton College^ 
where, his classical attainments haying been 
found of a most superior quality, he was at 
once placed in the Upper Remove, a most 
unusual occurrence. He had not been long 
a student at the great public school, when 
Lord Woodmount, the only son of the Earl 
of Forestdale, was sent there, and his clas- 
sical attainments haying been found to be 
most brilliant, he also was placed in the 
Upper Remoye. 

When the young nobleman, who was 
only a few months younger than Walter, 
was on the point of going up to Eton, his 
&ther had most especially recommended 
him to be always on the yery best terms 
with his cousin Walter. 

Our narrative has now reached the 
period alluded to in the first chapter of the 
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first Yolmne. The two cousms, as there 
mentioned, having both reached the Upper 
Division, had come in first and second in 
the annual scnlling-match ; Walter, as has 
been akeady observed, having passed by 
Lord Woodmoont when the latter had 
nearly reached the goal. 

We are now about to relate the events 
of a new struggle that took place between 
the two cousins for another pnze of quite a 
different nature. The victory gained by 
Walter at the sculliog-match was the tri- 
umph of matter, — ^that for which they were 
now about to strive was the triumph of 
mind. 
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CHAPTER I. 

The Newcastle Scholarship. 

Time had roUed on since the scullmg 
match of the year 184 — • Lord Wood- 
mount and Walter Langley had reached the 
sixth fonn, and were both to leave school 
at the end of the half; but before the day 
should have arrived which was to witness 
the termination of their Eton career, they 
were to strive with other candidates for 
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the greatest prize of the coII^e, the New- 
castie scholanhip. 

Lord Woodmonnt was well aware that, 
wi& the exception of Walter, there were 
none of his schoolfellows who conid equal 
him in classical attainments, and he was 
determined to exert himself to the utmost 
in order to beat his relative in the arduous 
contest. 

There was one who awaited with an 
anxious heart the day on which the ex- 
amination was to take place, and that one 
was the gentle Paulina, the mother of Wal- 
ter Langley. She felt how greatly the win- 
ning of the great scholarship would tend to 
assist her son's prospects in life, she knew 
how much more essential it would be for 
one in Walter's position to gain so dis- 
tinguished an honour as the Newcastle, 
than for Lord Woodmount, as the latter 
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being the only son and heir of a wealthy 
peer, it would be of much less importance 
for him than for his cousin, who, being the 
son of a younger brotherv had naturally to 
rely much more on his own exertions to 
obtain honours and fortune. 

The anxious mother, who had accom- 
panied her child to Eton, had taken a small 
house in the neighbourhood, and Walter 
resided with her, instead of boarding at a 
tutor's or a dame's ; he, however, attended 
daily the pupil-room of a master, in order 
to prepare himself for the school hours. 

This arrangement was most beneficial 
to the youth, as he was thereby kept free 
from the containinating influence of vicious 
companions ; for, in our opinion, there are 
few things that more undermine the morals 
and the constitution of a boy, especially at 
the commencement of his school career, 
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than to be thrown entirely among youths 
of every age and disposition, and over 
whom no snnreiUance is exercised ; indeed, 
a very few evenings passed in the midst of 
such vicious society, as is generally to be 
met with in the interior of a tutor's or a 
dame's house in a large public school, such 
as Eton, is quite sufficient to contaminate 
all the finer feelings of an innocent-minded 
boy, who is often suddenly transferred 
firom a quiet, virtuous home, and left to 
pass his time, especiaUy his evenings, 
among companions whose ways would 
make any mother shudd^, did Ae but 
know the fact 

By living almost ^atirely with his 
parent, Walter had escaped the debasing 
influence of debauched and dissipated as- 
sociation. The evening hours, which, had 
he boarded at a tutor's or a dame's house, 
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would have been wasted in fagging^ drink- 
ing, in profane and obscene conversation, 
and in idleness, were always weU em- 
ployed in reading and studying. The 
continual society of a pious and watchful 
mother stirred up the energies of his heart, 
and filled it with emulation, and frequently 
in after vears he was heard to assert that 
he owed his success in the race of life to 

'v 

his not haviQg been separated from his 
I mother at an age when her watchful care 
is most necessary. 

Fortunately for Lord Woodmount, who 
boarded at a master's house, his tutor had 
very soon discovered the brilliant natural 
abilities of the youthful nobleman, and had 
taken much more than usual pains with 
such a promising pupil, who was accus- 
tomed to pass his evenings in the private 
apartments of his preceptor, and by such 
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means was fortunately enabled to escape 
in a great degree from the idle and de- 
bauched habits of the boys boarding in the 
same house; as the hours, which would 
otherwise have been passed in the com- 
panionship of those who would have done 
much to tamt his mind, were spent in 
study and in the society of his tutor's 
family. 

It must not be thought that the way 
in which the two youths were brought up 
had had the effects of making them what in 
the words of Captain Worthington would 
have been termed milksops; on the con- 
trary, both of them were noted for their 
pluck and prowess in all athletic exercises ; 
both had had more than one opportunity of 
proving their courage in a vigorous stand- 
up fight ijiihe playing fields, and had come 
off with flying colours, and it has already 
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been shown, in the first chapter of this 
work, that in all boyish sports there were 
none superior to them. 

At length the day arrived on which the 
examination for the Newcastle scholarship 
was to commence, and during the greater 
part of a week the candidates for the dis- 
tinguished prize attended before the ex- 
aminers. As a matter of course, nothing 
was known for certain as to what would 
be the issue, although it was generally jvr 
moured that the two gifted cousins had com- 
pletely distanced all their competitors. 

Numerous bets, according with the 
pecu^iiary means of the school-boys, were 
made by them, as to who was to be the 
prizeman. Walter Langley was, however, 
incontestably the favourite with the ma- 
jority, although there were many who 
freely backed Lord Woodmount. 

VOL. IL 4 
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At the end of the week the examina- 
tion terminated. It was, however, weU 
known that the name of the successful 
candidate would not be officially published 
for several days. StiU, as there are always 
some people who pretend to know every- 
thing, both of- the cousins were frequently 
congratalated on being the winner by their 
mutual friends, who were in vain assured 
that nothing could be known for certain 
until the official list should have been pub- 
lished. 

In his heart of hearts Lord Woodmount 
felt sure of his being named as the prize- 
man, for he had experienced no difficulty 
in answering any of the questions pro- 
pounded, either vivd voce, or on paper ;. they 

m 

had indeed seemed as mere child's play to 
his superior intellect. 

Paulina, however, felt certain, from the 



OS THE BA.CE OF LIFE. 51 

serene coimtenance of her beloved child, 
that Walter considered his chance as al- 
most secure, but on her expressing her 
opinion to that effect he shook his head* 

" My dearest mother," he said, *^ nothing 
can be known for certain until the o£Gicial 
list is published; it would not, therefore, 
be right of me to flatter myself as yet 
with having succeeded. Remember that 
Woodmount is very clever, he is indeed 
the only one I fear, and I should not be at 
all surprised at his name being announced 
as first on the list, and, to say the truth, he 
richly deserves it, for he has worked and 
sapped harder than any one else. Indeed, 
I shall be by no means dissatisfied if I see 
my name announced as second, provided 
that Woodmount's be the first, for it will 
be no dishonour to be beaten by one like 
him," 
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Paulina smiled one of her sweetest 
smiles as her son opened his mienyious 
heart to her, for she felt assured that he 
would be the winner ; nor was her motherly- 
heart deceiyed in its prophetic power, for 
at length the day arrived on which the 
official list appeared. 

It was as follows : 

LMGLEY^ 

LORD WOODMOUNT. 

SOMlQBSET. 
MOLYNEUX. 

Then followed fiye other names, it being 
the custom to publish the names of the nine 
candidates who had done best, with that of 
the winner and the second in very large 
letters at the head of the list. 

Paulina was sitting in her drawings 
room, when Walter entered with the print- 
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ed list in his hand, and threw his arms 
round her neck. There was no need of 
speech, the tender mother read all in the 
triumphant look of her idolized son. 

" My own sweet boy," she exclaimed, 
as tears of joy flowed down her cheeks, 
" how proud your poor dear &ther would 
be, were he alive.'' 

And as she gazed upon the fine, open, 
intellectual countenance of the handsome 
boy, she thought upon the brief, happy 
time, the halcyon days, when she had so 
dearly loved his father, now cold in his 
grave in a fistr-oflf land. She felt, however, 
grateful to God for His mercy in having 
accorded her such a consolation as her well- 
loved child, in whose person the image of 
her deceased husband was again before 
her; for Walter bore a most remarkable 
resemblance to the late Colonel Langley. 
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"How proud Dr Markwell will be," 
observed the youth, as he read the list 
aloud^ " for three out of the first four fel- 
lows are from his school ; I am sure he will 
be in such a glorious good humour that he 
wiU not accuse any of his pupils of wish- 
ing to annoy him for at least a month to 
come." 

It was with very different feelings that 
Lord Woodmount had read the official list, 
for the yoTmg nobleman felt that he was 
again beaten in the race of life. 

"I will get ahead of him yet," he 
thought, " this is our last half at Eton, and 
we are going up to Cambridge together, 
and I will so sap there that it wiU go hard 
with me if I do not get before that fellow 
Walter ; besides, mathematics are the chief 
go at Cambridge, and I have an idea that 
my clever cousin will scarcely checkmate 
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me at that game. Hang him, notwith-^ 
Standing, what a feather it wonld have 
been in my cap, in after Kfe, to have got 
the Newcastle; I am sure the examiners 
must have favoured Walter." 

At that period Lord Woodmount was 
quite unaware of the doubt that existed 
concerning the legitimacy of his cousin, or, 
from the vexation he experienced in being 
second where he had made sure of being 
first, he might have been induced to act in 
a most ungenerous mamier towards Walter, 
for the chief fault in the young nobleman's 
disposition was a most Inordinate jealousy 
of all who showed themselves superior to 
him in any way whatev*. 

A few mornings after having taken 
leave of the head-master of Eton, Lord 
Woodmount was breakfasting with his 
grandmother, the Dowager Countess of 
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Forestdale, and his aunt, Lady Clara Lang- 
ley, and the conversation was naturally 
running upon the late event. 

" How vexatious it must be to your 
feelings, my dear boy,'' said Lady Forest- 
dale, ^^ to have just missed winning such a 
distinguished honour ss the Newcastle 
scholarship ; the more so, as it appears that 
in any other year you would have been 
long before all the othei* candidates." 

"It is indeed, my dearest grand- 
mother," returned the youth, "but it is 
some consolation to think," he added very 
much a conhre-^tBur^ " that I was beaten by 
my cousin only." 

" Your cousin ! " exclaimed Lady Forest- 
dale, with a sneer, " your cousin, indeed ! 
the longer I live the more I see the folly 
of your father having taken that spurious 
relation by the hand* Had Forestdale fol- 



OE THE BACE OF LIFE. 57 

lowed my advice as he should have done, 
and had nothing to do with either the brat 
or his mother, things would have turned 
out much better than they have done." 

. " Spurious relation?" echoed her grand- 
son, in a tone of the most undisguised 
astonishment, "Walter! a spurioua rela- 
tion ? " 

" Your grandmother is saying nothing 
but the truth, my dear boy," said Lady 
Clara, with a bitter laugh; "for your 
cousin, as you call him, has no more right 
to the name of Langley than the first 
stranger you may meet in the street." 

" How so ? " inquired Lord Wood* 
mount, almost petrified with surprise. 

" Because," returned his aunt, " the soz- 
disant Walter Langley's mother was never 
married to my poor brother William, and, 
therefore, Walter is illegitimate." 
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^^ My dear aunt ! " ejaculated her ne- 
phew, "what on earth are you saying?'' 

"The truth!'' returned Lady dam; 
" it is time you should know the whole his- 
tory, and you shaQ learn it at once, pro- 
yided you promise never to let your &,^er 
find out that we have let you know any- 

conceivable reason, Forestdale has taken 
both the mother and her son by the hand, 
and asserts it to be his belief that the 
former was not the mistress but the law- 
fully wedded wife of his brother, and no- 
thing would offend him more deeply than 
to hear that you had been let by us into 
the secret of how matters really are." 

The young Lord, having given the re- 
quired promise of secrecy^ his aunt pro- 
ceeded to deliver an account of the events 
preceding the birth of Walter Langley, the 
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relation being interlarded by both Lady 
Forestdale and the narrator with numerous 
additions and observations not the most 
complimentary to the pure-minded and 
virtuous Paulina Worthington, whom the 
two ladies stigmatized as an intriguing 
hussey^ and immoral^ false-hearted woman. 
" And to think," added the Dowager, 
'Hhat had not your father brought that 
child into the &mily and allowed him to 
be sent to Eton, you would not have been 
ousted from the first places which were 
your due. What, however, I consider the 
height of folly, is the feet of Forestdale 
allowing the young man to go up to Cam- 
bridge at the same time as yourself, where 
he will be always endeavouring to over- 
step you ! I decl£&re that very idea is hardly 
bearable, your fsither must be mad to allow 
of such an absurdity." 
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" On the contrary, my dear grand- 
mother," observed Lord Woodmoimt, "I 
am really very glad that Walter is going up 
to Cambridge at the same time as myself, 
for I long to have a chance of turning the 
tables on him, by beating him at the ex- 
aminations ; I feel I have it in me, and my 
spurious cousin shall not again find himself 
ahead of me in the race of life." 

" There is a good deal of sense in your 
observation, my dear CecU," said Lady 
Forestdale, "but now that you know all 
you will be able to conduct yourself 
towards the young man in the way you 
may deem proper j but take care, if your 
£Etther discovers that you know of his jpro- 
tSffe^s illegitimacy, never to let him find 
out that toe have told you anything about 
tlie matter, or he will be very angry, as 
he always asserts it to be his firm belief, 
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as you have already been told, that the 
horrible woman, pah! was the lawfully 
wedded wife of his deceased brother, and 
treats her accordingly ; as if that poor dear 
William, while in his senses, could have 
had, by any possibiKty, such very bad 
taste as to give his hand and name to such 
an odious creature. And now let us say 
nothing more about this painfijl subject, 
for whenever I think of it I feel quite ill, 
and my health is bad enough without being 
made worse." 

The conversation ended with this re- 
mark, but it had sown its seed deeply in 
the heart of the young nobleman, who, 
from that moment, began to entertain the 
bitterest feelings of contempt for the gener- 
ous-minded and talented youth whom his 
grandmother and aunt had stigmatized as 
being a spurious relation. 
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Shortly afterwards the two cousins be- 
came students of the University of Cam- 
bridge; Lord Woodmount being entered 
at Trinity College, and Walter Langley at 
Queen's, the jGstct of Mr Pearson having 
been formerly a fellow of the latter college 
influencing the choice made of it. 

It had been the wi^h of Lord Forest- 
dale that both the youths should be entered 
at Trinity, but in the course of a rather 
stormy interview between him and the 
Dowager Countess, the latter had so angrily 
and stormily opposed the carrying into 
execution of such a project, that the noble- 
man at length gave way for the sake of 
peace and quietness, and it was arranged 
between Mr Pearson and himself that 
Langley should be entered at a small 
college. 

It must be remarked that at the par* 
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ticular desire of the Eaxl of Forestdale, 
Walter had always been kept in total 
ignorance of the kind-hearted nobleman's 
generosity towards his mother. The ac- 
quaintance of the young man with his uncle 
had also been almost entirely confined to his 
having seen him during the yisite paid by 
the Earl to Lord Woodmount, when the 
two cousins were at Eton, on which occa- 
sions Lord Forestdale had never failed get- 
ting his nephew leave, and making him a 
present, or, in Eton phraseology, tipping 
or pouching him. 

It was probable that the chief reasons 
that induced the Earl to request that his 
generous conduct should remain a secret, 
were, in. thQ first place, on account of the 
lamentable scene that had taken place at 
Kichmond, and, secondly, from the fear that 
Walter might thereby, discover the exist- 
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ence of there being an insurmountable dif- 
ficulty in his proving his legitimacy. 

As it was, Walter Langley' had no 
suspicion that a mystery hmig over the feet 
of his parents' imioii. 

Paulina had never seen Lord Forest- 
dale since the day on which she had been 
lured by his artifices to the villa near Rich- 
mond. The fact of their having never met 
since that event was owing to the feeling 
of shame felt by the nobleman at having 
ever attempted to outrage the virtue of the 
lovely young girl, who was living under 
the protection of his mother's roof, al- 
though he had done all in his power to 
atone for the insult. 

He Httle knew, however, how com- 
pletely the excellent woman had pardoned 
in her heart the outrage offered to her 
when a young girl. She felt, indeed, the 
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greatest esteem for her former intended se- 
ducer, in consequence of his generous be- 
haviour towards herself and her child. 

She had forgotten his outrageous con- 
duct, and preserved the remembrance only 
of the liberality and kindness of her noble 
benejEactor, whose name had always a place 
in her prayers. 



voL.n. 
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BOOK IV. 



CHAPTER I. 

Lord Moreton has a supper-party at his rooms in Trinity 
College, Cambridge, at which a good many songs are 
sung and stories told. 

In a gorgeously furnished apartment 
in — Court, Trinity College, Cambridge, 
a supper-table was laid out for about twenty 
persons. An enormous number of bottles, 
that were heaped together in a comer, 
proved that the expected guests were by 
no means members of any Temperance 
Society. Almost every wine- growing 
country would have seemed to have fur- 
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nished its quota for the festive occasion. 
There were the Bordeaux, Burgundy, Rhone, 
and Champagne wines of France ; Spain 
and Portugal had sent their Sheny , Malaga, 
and Port; there were the Johannisberg, 
Steinberger, Hochheim, Rudesheim, and 
liebfraumilch wines from the Rhine ; Hun- 
gary was represented by its fine Erlau; 
Italy by its Lacryma Christi; Greece by 
its Cyprus, and even Persia by its golden 
Shiraz wine ; while several beautiful bowls 
of Sevres china were laid on the table, ready 
to receive the contents of the numerous 
spirit bottles, as soon as some practised hand 
shotdd have concocted them into punch. 

Certes, it was evident that, were the 

score of expected guests to empty all, or 

only the greater portion, of the fiery liquids 

contained in the black bottles, few, if any 

.of them, would be in a condition to totter 
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to their beds, either during the course of 
the night, or even when daylight should 
appear. 

At the upper end of the apartment, and 
superintending the preparations for the 
banquet, stood a young man of about 
twenty years of age, and of an agreeable 
expression of countenance, although his 
face was, as is usual with most University 
men, tainted with the sallow hues caused 
by early debauchery and dissipation. A 
nobleman's gown, which wm hanging up 
on a peg near the door, showed that the 
occupant of the chambers was one of those 
members of the patrician order who come 
up to the Universities much more for the 
purpose of associating with companions of 
the same noble birth as themselves, than 
to acquire any mathematical or classical 
knowledge. 
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^^ Joseph/' he said, addressing one of 
the men employed in arranging the table, 
" is the college cook ready to send up sup- 
per as soon as the men I have invited shall 
have arrived ? '' 

" Your Lordship has only to send down 
to the kitchen for what has been ordered," 
answered the gyp, " and the dishes will be 
sent up instsiJitumJ^ 

" I am not sorry to hear it," observed 
the young lord, " for at the last supper I 
gave we had to wait nearly three-quarters 
of an hour, and the consequence was that 
half the men were drunk before they began 
to eat. It is^ a bad thing drinking on an 
empty stomach ; if such a thing should hap- 
pen again I will get my next supper from 
the Eagle ; so tell the cook to look out, he 
may be sure that I shall be as good as my 
word." 
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At this moment a sharp knock was 
heard at the door; and on its being opened 
several youths entered, who having taken 
off their gowns and caps and thrown them 
to the different gyps, proceeded to shake 
hands with their host, accompanying the 
salutation with the most boisterous ex- 
clamations of mirth. 

« Have not Woodmount and Langley 
arrived yet?" inquired one of the new- 
comers, after a short conversation. 

"No! but I see Woodmount crossing 
the court." 

"His noble Lordship looks somewhat 
gloomy." 

" And no wonder either, for he had set 
his heart upon winning the Craven scholax- 
ship, and in any ordinary year he would 
have done so in a canter." 

" After all, he has no very great reason to 
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oomplain," observed their noble host, "for 
the examiners have publicly declared that 
he was second only to his cousin, Langley, 
and had far outstripped [all the other can- 
didates." 

"But being second is very far from 
being the same thing as being first," ob- 
served a hat fellow-commoner ; " and were 
I in Woodmount's place I should not be 
over pleased at having such a very clever 
cousin at College at the same time as my- 
self; fcH: Woodmount has run seQond for 
every other stoke he has iried for, besides 
the Craven, all of which have been won by 
Langley of Queen's, while Woodmount has 
always been named as having done second 
best, although admirably; but there he 
ccHnes — ^How are you, old fellow ? " 

The young man who now entered, and 
who was Lord Woodmount, was of the mid- 
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die size^ and rather handsome than other- 
wise ; his countenance, which was exceed- 
ingly intelligent, bore an expression of 
disappointment and vexation which it was 
impossible for him to entirely disguise ; it 
was, indeed, evident, from the contraction 
of his brow between the eyes, that he was 
suffering from some acute mentel agony. 
His outward demeanour, however, was 
seemingly as gay as that of his companions, 
and his laugh appeared as merry as theirs, 
although an acute observer would have no- 
ticed that it was somewhat forced. 

"We are all here but Langley," ex- 
claimed, after the entrance of several other 
undergraduates, the host, who was no 
other than Lord Moreton, formerly of Dr 
MarkwePa Academy; "and as he is a 
punctual fellow I will order supper to be 
brought in at once, for he will have come 
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before that lazy old rascal Simpson has 
sent up the commons." 

The nobleman was quite right in his 
assertion, for just as the smoking dishes, 
filled with every possible luxury, were being 
brought in, Walter Langley entered. 

His coming was hailed with a loud 
burst of enthusiasm. ^^ Hurrah! for the 
Craven scholar!" cried the youths with 
one voice, as they hastened to shake the 
new-comer by the hand; " Hurrah ! for the 
glory of the small colleges ! " 

"I declare they ought to make you 
President of Queen^s at the first vacancy." 

" And set up your statue in the hall." 

"What a rage our dons are in; take 
care, Langley, or they will be poisoning 
your soup some of these days." 

"That would be shutting the stable- 
door afiier the mare was stolen ; they ought 
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to have done so nearly two years ago, and 
in that case Trinity would have won a 
good many honours more, and Queen's a 
good many less." 

"Really, Langley,'' said one of the 
gay youths, laughing, " you are too bad, 
running off with everything as you do. 
Surely you might be generous enough to 
let Woodmount come in first once or twice, 
just for the look of the thing ; for instance, 
when you go in for your degree you 
can certainly without any impropriety be 
Senior Wrangler ; but remember fair play 
is a jewel, so let him get the Smith's prize. 
— But what are you doing there, Wood- 
mount ? you have broken a gleuss ! you are 
not drunk before supper, are you ? " 

"Not in the least," returned Lord 
Woodmount, who had just rather crushed 
than broken a champagne-glass, " I never 
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get drunk before supper, whatever I may- 
do during it." And as he spoke a faint 
but bitter smile played over his face, for 
the words of the last speaker, although said 
very good-temperedly and quite in joke, 
without the slightest intention of giving 
any offence, had caused a sharp pang to 
thrOl through his heart, and had made him 
vent his secret spite upon an unoffending 
glass. 

The two cousins, who it will be re- 
membered were nearly of the same age, 
had, as has abeady been mentioned, 
after leaving Eton, been entered at 
Cambridge, Lord Woodmount at Trinity, 
and Walter Langley at Queen's College. 
The academical career of both the youths 
had been, as was to be expected, most un- 
usually brilliant, particularly for youths 
in their rank of life ; for Walter had been 
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first, and Woodmoitnt second, for eveiy 
University hononr, whether mathematical 
or classical, they had tried for, while both 
had gained all the first prizes of their re- 
spective colleges. 

Lord Woodmomit might not, in- 
deed he certainly would not, have felt so 
much annoyed as he did, had any other 
student but his cousin thujs continually 
proved himself his superior in learning, for 
ever since the day he had been taught to 
consider Walter Langley as a spurious re- 
lation^ who had no right to call himself 
one of the family, his breast had been filled 
wfth feelings of contempt and dislike for 
the gifted youth, and it ^ only in conse- 
quence of the fear of incurring his father's 
anger that he had conducted himself with 
common civility towards Walter since 
they had left Eton. The scorn and dis- 
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like, however, which Lord Woodmount en- 
tertained for Walter, were increased a hun- 
dredfold when he found that had not his 
cousin been at Cambridge at the same 
time as himself, he, Cecil Langley, Vis- 
count Woodmount, the only son and heir 
of one of England's oldest peers, would 
have far out-rivaUed all the other members 
of the University, and had his name cited 
as one of the Kterary wonders of the age: 
and he felt the contempt he had previously 
entertained against his iUegiUmate cousin, 
gradually merging into the bitterest hatred. 

Oh! yes, he hated Walter Langley, 
with all the hatred of which wounded pride 
is capable — ^aU the animosity that envy can 
create ; he hated him, indeed, with all the 
hatred it was possible for mortal man to 
feel against his fellow-creature. 

Walter, himself, was totally uncon- 



78 WALTER liAKGLET, 

scioiiB of the bitter sentiments his success 
had excited in his cousin's breast, for ia 
striving for the University honours, as he 
had previously done for the Newcastle 
scholarship, when a boy at Eton, he 
thought only of the race he was running, 
and felt only the emulation caused thereby. 
Had he been vanquished instead of being 
the conqueror, his was by fax too noble 
and generous a nature to have been galled 
by any sensation of anger or envy, and 
consequently he never for a moment 
imagined it possible that any one else 
could be actuated by such ignoble feel- 
ings. 

It was not only in learning and ac- 
quirements that Walter was superior to his 
cousin, for nature had gifted him with 
great external advantages, as well as with 
internal qualities. His face, which had a 
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rather meridional aspect, was very express- 
ive, his complexion was good, although 
white almost to paleness, not, however, to 
pallor, but that clear transparent colour, 
which denotes anything but habitual ill- 
health. It was the paleness of the student, 
not of the invalid. His hair was dark, al- 
most black, his eyes blue, with dark eye- 
lashes and eye-brows. His figure, which 
was above the middle height, although not 
so lofty as to qualify him for the Life- 
guards, was most gracefiilly moulded, while 
in his air, his manner, in every attitude, 
there was a something that showed blood. 

Such waj3 the son of the gentle Paulina 
Langley, who had reason to be proud of 
her child, for she regarded him with the 
telescopian eyes of a mother, which gener- 
ally look as it were through the large end 
at all the faults, and through the small end 
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at all the good qualities of her ofi&pring. 
Paulina, indeed, regarded her gifted boy 
as unequalled by any mortal of either an- 
cient or modem times. 

On Walter's being entered at Queen's, 
she had acted similarly to what she had 
done when he had been sent to Eton, and 
had hired a small house in the vicinity of 
the University, in order not to be separated 
from him, and there the fond mother and 
her son had taken up their residence for all 
the time the latter would have to remain 
at Cambridge. 

It so happened that Lord Woodmount 
had found his cousin preferred even in 
quarters where he felt sure that he other- 
wise would have held the first place, for 
Walter, notwithstanding his being the son 
of a younger brother, and also the member 
of a small college, was far more popular, 
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even among the Trinity men, than his 
noble relative. In fine, wherever they met, 
whatever they undertook, whether the 
prize WBB friendship, popularity, love, or 
academical hononrs, the triumph in the 
race of life was insured to Walter Langley ; 
although that triumph, with respect to 
other than Uterary prizes, was perfectly 
unsought for by him. 

One great cause of the interest so gen- 
erally excited by the noble youth was his 
total want of ^aU arrogance and selfish- 
ness ; he possessed indeed the great natural 
qnaKty of appearing to lose all i^em- 
brance of self, and to live entirely for the 
good of others. 

Lord Woodmount would have preferred 

to have avoided all communication with 

his hated relative, notwithstanding the 

strict injunctions he had received firom his 
veil, n, - ,6 
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&tlier, the Earl of Forestdale, to treat 
Walter on every occasion with all possible 
consideration, but his desire was frustrated 
by the mutual acquaintances made by 
them, which, at such a place as Cambridge, 
naturally threw them much into each other's 
society. Among the friends known to 
both, was Lord Moreton, who, after leaving 
Dr Markwell's school at Newton, had been 
educated at Eton, where he had contracted 
an intimate friendship with his two 
former sphool-fellows. On their going up 
to the University the acquaintance was 
naiturally renewed, and thus it became 
impossible for Lord Woodmount, without 
his becoming an absolute hermit, to avoid 
being thrown continually into the society of 
his rival. 

The supper at Lord Moreton's cham* 
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bers differed in no respect from parties of a 
simikr description. As the wine and 
punch circulated, the tongues of the stu- 
dents began to move quickly, joke suc- 
ceeded joke, and song succeeded song. 
Here Woodmount found himself again 
outrivalled by his cousin, for on being 
called upon for a vocal contribution, the 
young nobleman proceeded to sing in a 
manner that deservedly called forth a good 
deal of applause, for he was possessed of 
a rather sweet voice, and sang with a toler- 
able degree of expression. But on Walter 
being asked in his turn for a song, he ^ang 
the following lines, with such exquisite 
taste, and with such a melodious and 
magnificent tenor voice, that a universal 
burst of applause broke forth at every 
stanza : 



84 WALTER LANGLET, 

THE CONSUMPTIVE GIRL. 

. " They tell me I am dying 

That I shall soon be gone, 
And Mends around are sighing — 
How mournful is their tone ! 

" They tell me I am dying, 
Oh ! can it be the truth ? 
And is my spirit flying 
In the heyday of youth ^ 

*< They tell me I am dying, 
And yet I feel no pain ; 
Arthur^ why art thou crying? 
There ! there ! he weeps again ! 

" Ah"! now I know I'm going, 
'Tis vain with fate to cope, 
His tears would not be flowing 
Were there a spark of hope." 

" Where did you learn that, Lang- 
ley? " cried one of the students, as Walter 

\ 

finished his song; ^^I declare you have 
almost made me blub, with your consump- 
tive girl's dying words." 

^^ He composed it himself, music and 
all," replied Lord Moreton. " I saw it with 
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the notes in his own handwriting at his 
rooms the other day,'' 

" By Jove, your cousin is a wonderful 
fellow," said a youth who sat next to Lord 
Woodmount, in the ear of that noble- 
man, " he is one of the very few who can 
do everything well that they undertake. 
Miss Julia Landon told me yesterday that 
she considered him a second Admirable 
Crichton, and the Phoenix of the Uni- 
versity. I declare she is desperately 
smitten*with him, don't you think so your- 
self? " 

The above observation caused an ad- 
ditional angry sensation to agitate Lord 
Woodmount's breast, for it so happened 
that the Miss Julia Landon, spoken of by 
the young student, was the belle of Cam- 
bridge, and the object of the boyish love of 
many of the susceptible undergraduates ; 
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and until Walter had been presented to her 
Lord Woodmoimt had every'reason to hope 
that hia attentions were not altogether un- 
noticed^ but as soon as Walter had beeome 
known to the &ir coquette it became evi- 
dent that she had neither eyes nor thoughts 
for any one else^ and rumours, sabh as are 
rumoured in University towns, were rife 
that she had not been contented with a 
mere platonic a£Gection. 

" Don't you think the music of the song 
excellent?" said Lord Moreton, addressing 
Woodmount across the table. 

The envious young man growled out a 
kind of assent. 

^^I am sure that, were there a medal 
given for musical composition, Langley 
would win it," continued the noble host. 

^^ As he does everything besides," ex- 
claimed an undergraduate at the bottom 
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of the table ; " I only wish I could manage 
to borrow his head and fix it on my 
shoulders dming the examination week, it 
would save me the unpleasant operation 
of plucking being performed upon my poor 
body, and I feel I have not too many 
feathers to lose. I began by being plucked 
for my Little-go, and I do not expect any 
better luck at my Great-go. What wiU 
you take for the loan of your head, 
Langley ? '^ 

Woodmount had not answered Lord 
Moreton's last question, he felt himself 
boiling over with rage and envy, and it 
Was with difficulty he could control him- 
self sufficiently to falter out an " of course ;'' 
fortunately for him their young host Ifmd 
commenced talking to a Bachelor of Arts 
who sat nearly opposite to him, 

" Winton," he asked, " do give us one 
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of your anecdotes about Persia, it is 
not every one who has been to that 
country. Now don^t say nay, but begin at 
once ; something from your own personal 
experience will suit best." 

"You have been in Persia?" said 
Langley, addressing the Bachelor of Arts, 
" how I envy you ! " 

" You would not have envied me while 
I was there," was the answer, "I can 
assure you ; while imdergoing the hardships 
of Eastern travelling I had often occasion 
to say, in the words of the pious Eneas, 

— < Forsan et hsec olim meminisse juvabit.' 

But to my anecdote. The events I shall 
speak about occurred imder my own per- 
sonal observation, that is, of course except- 
ing the supernatural portion of the nar- 
rative." 

".Oh ! there is magic in your tale," in- 
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terrupted an undergraduate, "it is, I sup- 
pose, a continuation of the Arabian Nights." 

" Not quite," returned the Bachelor of 
Arts; "what I am about to tell, I heard 
from the mouth of a native of Persia. It 
is the narration of one of the many le- 
gends of that fer-off land, which, candidly 
speaking, I hope never to visit again. 
One hears a great deal about the magnifi- 
cence of the East, while its innumerable 
discomforts are kept in the shade. But 
without any more delay I will clap on 
all sail. Here goes. — ^I shall entitle my 
anecdote 'the Ghoule^s Cavern;' I pre- 
sume you have all heard of a ghoule ? " 

"Of course," cried LordMoreton; "a 
,1^ U a peouKarty agreeable aort of evil 
spirit, that prefers human flesh to mut- 
ton-chops, showing thereby his exceeding 
bad taste; that is, I presume his taste 
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must be bad, but after all it may be only 
prejudice, for I never yet had the pleasure 
of eating either a roasted or a raw slice of 
one of my fellow-creatures. And now let 
there be no more interruptions from any 
of us, if you please. Go on, Winton." 
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CHAPTER n. 



The Ghoule's Cavern. 



" Last October," began the Bachelor of 
Arts, ^^ I was on a hunting, shooting, and 
hawking excursion in the environs of 
Tabreez, the capital of Aizerbijan, which I 
presume you all know to be the largest pro- 
vince of the Persian kingdom. I was ac- 
companied by a young mrza^ who had for 
some time been giving me lessons in the 
Persian language, which I was beginning 

* Jfirsa, a secretary or learned man. 
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to speak with tolerable fluency^ The mirza 
was a most entertaining companion, and, 
although only two-and-twenty years of 
age, there was stored up in his memory a 
greater number of legends and tales than 
in that of any professional story-teller in 
the country. He was fex from being a 
bigoted Mussulman, and had as few scruples 
with regard to holding intercourse with 
Giaours^* as was possible for one of his 
country and religion, making every aUow- 
ance for the eflfects of education and early- 
formed prejudices. 

" One mommg at dawn of day we left 
a small village where we had passed the 
night, and just as the sun was rising en- 
tered upon a rocky plain lying at the 
foot of some lofty mountains. This spot 
abounded in partridges, and we had been 

* CHaour, an infidel. 



I 
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most successful in capturing a number of 
those birds with our hawks, when our dogs 
started a hare. Away we bounded in pur- 
suit, but the rugged and ascending nature 
of the groimd sbon caused us to lose sight 
of our prey, and having much 'against our 
will given up the chase, we were riding 
close to some rocks, seeking for a con- 
venient spot whereupon to breakfast, 
when one of my dogs, which was about 
a hundred yards in advance, having en- 
tered a large dark cavern, we suddenly 
heard him give a yelp of agony. I was 
about to gallop forwards in order to find 
out what had happened to the animal, 
when my companion, the mirza, stopped me. 
" ' There is no earthly use in going to 
the dog's assistance,' he cried, ^ the beast 
must be already dead. I was not aware of 
our being so close to that cavern, the air of 
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which proves instantly mortal to all of 
living kind. Take care not to enter it, or 
you will share the hound's fieite.' 

• ^^ Notwithstanding these observations I 
hastened toward the cave, but when within a 
few yards of it, I saw my dog lying stiff and 
stark within; at the same time the air that 
proceeded from the orifice wa^ so mepUtic 
that I was forced to beat a quick retreat. 

^^ As soon as the vexation occasioned by 
the 1088 of an animal I highly prized was 
somewhat calmed, I asked the mirza what 
he knew concerning the deadly place, and 
by what name it was known in the country. 

" ^ It is called the Ghoule's Cavern,' an- 
swered the mirza ; ' and could I overcome, 
though but for a few hours, the power of 
the evil spirit that hath the keeping of it, 
I should be richer than was the glorious 
Suleyman, sumamed The Wise.' 
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" ' How SO ?' I naturally inquired. 

^^^ Because in that ca^e/ returned my 
companion, ^ I could enter within the pre- 
cincts of the cavern and penetrate to its 
inmost recesses, where lies, under a potent 
speU, a quantity of jewels and gold, suffi- 
cient to purchase the whole of Farsistan, 
ay, and Frangistan to boot.' 

" 'How did the treasure get there, my 
good friend?' I inquired, somewhat sar- 
castically, 'surely whoever has hidden it 
in such a place might have chosen a more 
useful mode of laying out his capital.' 

^' ' Hush ! ' said the mirza, somewhat so- 
lemnly; 'did you but know the history 
thereof you would no longer marvel.' 

" ' Barakillah ' (bravo), I exclaimed ; ' it 
appears there is a tale belonging to that 
gloomy-looking hole, let us have it, by all 
means, while we are breakfasting by the 
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side of the stream which flows through that 
patch of green grass. I trust it wiU some- 
what repay me for the loss of my poor 
dog.' 

^^ ^ Several thousand years ago/ began 
the mirza, as soon as we were seated upon 
the spot I had selected, and had appeased 
the cravings of our hunger, ^this was a 
very different country to what it is now, at 
least they say so. These naked and sultry 
plains were then covered with laughing 
forests, where the bulbul sang all the live- 
long day. A mighty king reigned over 
the land, from the lofty Ararat to the Gulf 
of Ormus, so fieunous for its pearls. Azer- 
bijan, Irak, Kermanshah, Mazanderan, and 
Fars, all acknowledged him as their ruler.' 

" ^ You mean,' I interrupted, ^ that this 
illustrious monarch was Shah of Persia ? ' 

" ' Yes,' returned the mirza, * but Shah 
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of Persia when the kingdom was in all its 
grandeur, long, long before the hateM 
Muscovite and barbarous Tartar had en- 
croached upon its boundaries ; but, to pro- 
ceed, the king I am speaking of was not 
twenty years of age when he began to 
reign; but although so young he was a 
Lokman in wisdom, an Iskunder in the art 
of war, and a Rustum in prowess and beauty 
of person. Although formed to inspire 
love in woman's breast, he had never felt 
that passion himself : his harem, it is true, 
was filled with the most beauteous maidens 
that Circassia and Georgia could send forth, 
but the yoimg prince had never for a single 
moment felt either his heart or his blood 
warmed by their charms. The interior of 
a Persian's harem is and ever was sacred, 
and its mysteries should never be bruited 
abroad; but women's tongues will wag, 

VOL. n. T 
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and scHnehow or other the coldness of the 
king towards the female sez became known. 
Great was the consternation thareat through- 
out the kingdom, for Khodabundah Shah 
was the last of his raoe, and it was feared 
that were he to die issueless, a bloody civil 
war would ensue among the chief nobles of 
the country to obtain the Tacant throne. 
Astrologers consulted the stars, but those 
twinkling prophets, though their answers 
to other questions were as clear as the rip- 
pling sfaream which is flowing by us, gave 
forth no explanation upon this topic, and 
all that could be conjectured by the wisest 
of the wise men was, that a terrible peril 
menaced the person of their soyereign, but 
when and where the catastrophe was to 
occur none could divine. 

^^ ^ One day, as the king was hunting up- 
on this very plain, the dogs started a magni- 
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ficent leopard, whose speed was sudb, that 
afiter a long chase the animal had beaten 
off all his pursuers save one hound, and the 
Shah Khodabundah, whose steed, a native 
of Nejd, was unequalled in speed and en- 
durance. The horses of all the royal fol- 
lowers had long since giv^i in from sheer 
&tigue, and the king alone kept on the 
chase. Away they went, the pursued and 
pursuers, through thicket and furze, across 
stream and streamlet, over rock and pre- 
cipice, until they reached this very spot, 
when the leopard turned at bay, but just 
as the hoimd came up the po<»r animal lay 
down overcome with fatigue, and yelped 
its last. The king now rode up at full 
speed, like an arrow from a bow. (Oh! 
does not Nejd send forth most noble steeds !) 
The two — ^for the horse deserves to be named 
in the same breath with his rider — the two 
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approached within a short distance, when 
Khodabondahy taking aim, hurled his jereed 
at the leopard; through the air flew the 
missile, so strongly was it cast, you might 
have heard its twang at a fursuk's* dis- 
tance ; plump upon the flank of the beast it 
struck — ^the Shah never missed his aim — 
when, oh wonderful! though its point was 
as sharp as a hornet's sting, the weapon 
bounded off, and the leopard remained un* 
hurt. The Shah, undaunted, drew his scimi- 
tar (from Damascus came the blade), and 
rushing up to the brute, aimed a tremendous 
blow at its head. I have already told you 
that the strength of the Shah was that of a 
Bustum ; the blow would have cut through 
a mountain, but it harmed not the leopard, 
while the scimitar flew into a thousand 
pieces. Kliodabundah was gifted with a 

* A fiirsuk is a distance of four miles. 
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dauntless heart, that of any other mortal 
would have melted like snow £pom terror, for 
it was evident, from what had just occurred, 
that the leopard could not be mortal. The 
brave monarch, however, felt no fear, but 
hastily dismounting, he attacked the ani-* 
mal with his dagger, and struck a blow at 
its heart. The poignard, though it came 
from E^orassan, snapped asunder. Elioda- 
bundah was now- without any weapon, but 
undauntedly rushing upon the wild beast, 
he locked his arms round its neck^ and 
strove to throttle it. A struggle ensued, 
but it lasted but for a moment, for the 
king, although strong as Rustum, found 
himself thrown upon his back, and the 
leopard standing over him. The eyes of 
the brute gleamed with a supernatural fire, 
but to the surprise of the prostrate monarch, 
it sprang not at his throat, and then, oh I 
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^ wondrous ! a change came over its appear- 
ance ; by degrees it assumed the likeness of 
a human form, but, Afa^erillah! such a 
human form. Azaib! (wonderfol!) it re- 
sembled a being of this world, and yet how 
different, for it was a ghoule ; yes, the Shah 
of Persia was in the grasp of an accursed 
ghoule. 

" ^ Ha ! ha ! ' cried the evil genius, ^ I 
have you now, poor mortal, in my power ; 
yes, you who presume to call yourself the 
king of kings, axe in my power, and I can 
pick out your brains at mine ease.' 

"At these words he grasped the throat 
of the prostrate Khodabundah, but, to the 
astonishment of the latter, he felt no pain, 
and in another instant he found himself 
free ; while the ghoule was kneeling at his 
feet with his forehead in the dust. 

" * Most potent of monarchs,' he cried, 
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^ I am your slave ; I hare no power over 
such an one as yon.' 

^^^Whai meanest than? dirtiest of 
muds!' returned ibe Shah, ^answer, as 
thou hopest for mercy.' 

" ^ I wished to take your life/ O Khoda* 
bundah! replied the evil spirit, ^but a ghoule 
has no power to harm a monarch, who, 
though arrived at the age of manhood, is 
still a maiden prince ; and, most illustrious 
of kings, I am forced to own that I am 
your slave, — what would you of me ?' 

" * By the strength of Zaul and Rus- 
tum,' cried E^hodabundah, who had pre- 
served his calmness during even the most 
dangerous moment of the late contest, * the 
chase has wearied me, and I would fain 
refresh both myself and my noble steed 
yonder, that hath borne me so bravely 
throughout the day ; here, take Kioroo- 
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gleets* bridle, and lead him to thine abode, 
which must be near at hand^ or thou wouldst 
never have dared to turn at bay ; for a 
ghoule (and thou art one of that accursed 
race) becomes powerful only when within 
a jereed's cast of his residence/ 

" ^ You are right, noble IQiodabundah/ 
replied the ghoule, * yonder cavern is my 
habitation.' 

" ^ That very cave,' observed the mirza 
interruptmg his narrative, ' where your 
hound was su£focated«' 

" ^ The ghoule did not live in a very 
wholesome atmosphere,' was my remark. 

" ^ The air of the cavern was innoxious 
at that period,' responded my companion ; 
^^ and to it the ghoule led the horse, while 
the Shah followed. Having passed through 
the outer cave, the opening of which is 

* Eiorooglee means 'bright-eye.' 
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alone visible to us mortals, they came to 
an iron door, which the ghonle pushed 
open, and a most magnificent sight pre^ 
sented itself to the eyes of the royal visitor. 
The chamber they entered consisted of 
a long gallery, the walls of which were of 
gold, while the dome was of gUttering 
silver ; the whole being lighted up by 
lamps set with jewels. The Shah and his 
conductor passed along this corridor till 
they came to a golden door, which open- 
ing at their approach, they entered a spa- 
cious circular vestibule, the walls and 
ceiling of which were similar to those 
of the gallery. In addition to the door 
through which they had entered, the vesti- 
bule had three others, one of which opened 
upon the ghoule's clapping his hands to- 
gether, and several monstrous-looking 
shapes, bearing but little resemblance to 
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human beings, appeared, and taking hold 
of the bridle of Ehodabundah's steed, the j 
led the anunal away. 

^^ ^ Whither are those monsters conduct- 
ing my horse ? ' exclaimed the Shah ; ^ I 
would not have any harm happen to Hie 
animal, for I have not a better in my stables.' 

" ' Rest assured, most glorious of kings,' 
returned the evil spirit, ^ that no mother 
ever tended her child more gently than will 
those mehters (grooms) tend your steed. 
You can judge for yourself by visiting the 
stable prepared for him.' 

" ^ At this invitation, Ehodabundah fol- 
lowed the horse into a stable, the mangers 
of which were of porphyry and the pave- 
ment of jasper, where the animal was ad- 
mirably groomed before his master's eyes, 
and a bed of lavender and rose-leaves spread 
out for him, and the racks being weU filled 



OB THE BACE OF UFE. 107 

wiih provender, Kiorooglee seemed to be 
perfectly contented with his quarters. 

" ^ You are a good master/ said the 
ghoule, as his royal guest left the stable. 
« Before thinking of your own wants, you 
have seen your horse attended to, that is the 
way to be always well mounted, but follow 
me now to my chief apartment ; I question 
whether the most magnificent of your 
palaces can compete witib it in splendour.' 

" ^ With these words, he led Khodabun- 
dah to the vestibule, and having again clap- 
ped his hands, another door flew open, when 
such a dazzling scene presented itself to 
the eyes of the young Shah, that although 
accustomed from his childhood to splen- 
dour, he could not refirain from giving vent 
to an exclamation of surprise. The walls 
and ceiling of the chamber they entered 
were composed entirely of precious stones. 
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of immense size, glittering in the light 
afforded by several hundred lamps fed with 
perfumed oil. The floor was spread with 
carpets of a quality hitherto unknown 
to Ehodabundah, and against the walls 
were placed cushions so soft and elastic 
that they invited slumber even to the un- 
wearied body. 

^^ ^ As soon as the Shah had recovered 
from his astonishment, he turned to his 
host, when he perceived that the ghoule 
had undergone another transformation. 
His form was now that of a handsome 
youth, clad in robes of white cashmere; 
there was, however, upon his features an 
expression which savoured of the evil 
genius, and though changed, sufficient re- 
semblance remained to show the Shah that 
the same accursed being was beside him. 

" ^ Before partaking of any refreshment, 
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Khodabundah was conducted to a bath- 
room, the luxury of which would exceed 
all my powers of description, and having 
bathed, he returned to the jewelled cham- 
ber, where a most delicious repast was 
spread out before him. 

" ^ During the banquet the ghoule re- 
mained standing in the attitude of a hum- 
ble dependent, and served up the dishes 
with his own hands. At its conclusion a 
number of female musicians and dancers, 
richly dressed, entered the room, and the 
former having commenced playing, the latter 
performed several dances, in a manner more 
graceful and bewitching than the imagina- 
tion of Khodabundah could have pictured 
to be possible. What, however, surprised 
him most was the uncommon beauty of the 
performers, for not even the loveliest oda-^ 
lisque of his own maiden harem could 
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have stood comparison with them. The 
ghoule watched the countenance of his 
guest, and, as he did so, a sarcastic smile 
played over his demoniacal features. 

^^ ^ Ehodabundah Shah !' he at length 
observed, ^what is your opinion of ihe 
dancers ? does not your heart beat quick at 
the sight of their beauty ? ' 

" ' Son of an accursed race,' retorted 
the monarch, ^ it is true that the members of 
thy harem are beauteous beyond concep- 
tion, but I look upon them with the eyes 
of curiosity only, and my heart beats as 
calmly as ever.' 

" ^ O king of kings,' said the ghoule, 
^ you speak of rmf harem^ think you that one 
of my accursed race, as you term me, pos- 
sesses the feelings of a son of Adam ? No ! 
those musicians and dancers form part of 
the suite <^ the most lovely maiden in the 
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whole world) and who for the present in- 
habits this abode.' 

^^ ^ A demon similar to thyself, I sup- 
pose?' cried E^odabundah, ^ and who, pos- 
sessing the power of changing her form 
at pleasure, can easily assume that of an 
angel when necessary.' 

" ^ You mistake, King Khodabimdah,' 
answered the ghoule, ^ the maiden I aUude 
to is a daughter of Eye.' 

" ^ How comes it then,' inquired the 
Shah, Hhat she dwdls in this accursed 
cayem ? ' 

" ^ Son of Adam,' said the genie, ^ twelve 
years siuce a Cashmeriau prince was pass- 
ing this way with his retinue. I slew and 
devoured them all, men and women, all 
save a young child of two years of age, 
whom I spared, not firom any feeling of 
pity, but because I read upon its infant 
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&ce that its destmy was an uncommon 
one, and would be favourable to me ; since 
then I have brought her up and educated 
her in a way that no princess ever was 
before.' 

^^^ ^ How didst thou manage to find in- 
structors for her ? ' inquired Eliodabundah. 

" ^ We ghoules know aU things by 
intmtion that the sons of Adam are forced 
to acquire by hard toU and study/ returned 
the genie, ^ and as one of our powers is that 
of being able to assume different forms at 
will, I have instructed the maiden under 
that of an old woman ; she knows me as 
no other ; and right weU has she profited by 
my lessons.' 

" ' Thou hast excited my curiosity,' 
said the Shah j < can I behold the maiden ? ' 

^^ ^ Think you I should have spoken of 
her, B^hodabundah,' replied the ghoule, 
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^ had I intended to conceal her from your 
gaze ? Follow me, but take care of your 
heart, for her destiny is closely allied to 
yours.' 

" ' Fool,' cried Ehodabundah, rising, 
^ art thou not aware that I care not for wo- 
man's beauty?'^ 

" ^ We shall see,' retorted the genie, 
' whether your boasted stoicism be proof 
against such beauty as is about to dazzle 
your eyes.' With these words he con- 
ducted E^hodabundah to the vestibule, and 
the remaining door having sprung open, 
they opened another apartment, which we 
win not attempt to describe, it so ex- 
celled in every particular even that which 
the Shah had just quitted. 

^^ * At the further end of the room, sur- 
rounded by several female attendants all 
of the most ravishing beauty, was a couch, 
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upon which lay wrapped m. skomber a 
yoimg girl of fourteea years of age, so 
lovely, so angelic a being, that although 
her eyes were closed, the king felt a sensa- 
tion fihoofc through his whcde jErame, such 
as he had never before known. 

" ^ Wait until her eyes be opened,' said 
the ghoule, who had now assumed the form 
of an old woman, ^ and then if your heart be 
not of marble, you will love as man never 
loved before.' 

^^ ^ As he spoke he approached the couch 
and awoke the sleeping maiden, with a 
slight touch. 

" ^ Stop a moment, mirza/ I cried, in- 
terrupting my companion's naixatire, « I 
can easily imagine what followed. Of course 
the Shah fell desperately in love for the 
first time in hifl life, some very pretty 
speeches ensued, which I beg you to spare 
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me, otherwise it wiH be night before we 
arrive at the end of your tale.' 

" ^ Tp cut my story short/ contiimed the 
mirza, evidently somewhat vexed by my 
interruption, a wiU ddp over the further 
events that took place that night in the 
cavern, and proceed at opoe to inform you 
that Eubodabundah arrived next morning 
at his palace gates (much to the general 
joy, for he had been given up as lost), 
accompanied by the beauteous Amima 
(such was the maiden's name), who rode 
upon a steed belonging to the ghoule's 
stable. 

'^ ^ The first act of the Shah on returning 
to his own abode was to proclaim a festi- 
val in honour of his nuptials, which were 
solemnized with great splendoiir several 
days afterwards/ 

^' * But by so doing,' I observed, again 
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interrupting the mirza, ^did not Khoda- 
bundah lose his power over the ghonle in 
case of a future meeting occurring between 
them?' 

" ^ I should have told you/ said the 
mirza, ^had you not desired me to skip 
over a part of my tale, that before Eiioda- 
bundah quitted the cavern, the ghoule pre- 
sented him with a plain gold ring. ' I am 
forced to give it to you. King Khodabun- 
dah,' he said, ' and to inform you, that while 
you wear it you can enter this cavern 
without danger, provided you come on a 
Friday between sunrise and noon ; remem- 
ber, however, that after your marriage 
shall have been consummated, should the 
sun ever pass the meridian while you are 
within the precincts of this cavern, or even 
within a jereed's cast of its entrance, you 
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faU into mj power, and I can act towards 
you as I please, that is, I can tear you 
limb from limb. Eemember, however, 
the solemn promise you made me, when, 
having seen aU the treasures contained in 
this cavern, you chose the maiden as tiie 
most precious, and I bestowed her upon 
you ; remember that on receiving her you 
swore never to plunder this place of any 
of its contents. If you forget your pro- 
mise, son of Adam ! you will grievously 
rue your want of feith.' 

" * E^hodabundah once more repeated the 
solemn promise he had previously given, 
and left the cavern, accompanied by the 
fidr Cashmerian maiden, and having, as I 
have already related, reached his palace in 
safety, the marriage was solemnized a few 
days afterwards.' 
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^' ^ But, mirza/ I dsked, ' did not the 
Shah suspect hk bride of being herself a 
ghoule ? ' 

^' ^ Notwithstanding the ardour of his 
love/ continued the mirza, ^ it must be con- 
fessed that a suspicion to that offset came 
over him more than once, but it was easy for 
him to ascertain the truth, for every one 
knows that a ghoule is forced to resume its 
natural shape for the space of one hour be- 
tween sunset and sunrise. All that was 
necessary for the Shah to do was not to 
lose sight of his intended bride during the 
whole of the above-mentioned space of 
time, and as no change came over tiie 
young girl, it became evident that she 
was not one of the accursed race, but a 
true daughter of Eve. 

" ^ Well, time flew on, the Shah remained 
constant and faithfol to his wife, whose 
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beauty remained tmfaded, althoxigh she 
bore her lotd a numerous progeny. For a 
while all went on prosperously^ when the 
ruler of a neighbouring nation deelared war 
against the Shah of Persia. The latter, 
however, was yictorious a£ker a long con- 
test, but his kingdom was much impover- 
ished thereby ; shortly afterwards another 
war broke out, and then another, until the 
treasury, once so fall of riches, had scarcely 
a tomaun^ remaining in its cc^rs. To add 
to these misfortunes the land was desolated 
by a grievous pestilence and fiunine, and it 
seemed as if Allah had cursed the people, 
to such a state of misery were they reduced. 
The stars were consulted, but their aspect 
was menacing and wrapped in gloom. In 
vain did Ehodabundah and his ministers 
ponder over the wretchedness of the coun- 

• A tomaim k worih ten 
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try, and the means of aUeviating its 
misery; in vain did they rend their gar- 
ments, tear their beards, and call upon 
Allah; no possibility of amending the 
desperate position of affairs presented itself 
to their imaginations. They had indeed 
reason to despond, for another powerful 
nation, hitherto at peace with them, was 
threatening an invasion, and no means 
remained to King Khodabundah of pro- 
viding subsistence for his army, as all his 
money and jewels were gone. 

" ^ Just at this period the young mon- 
arch bethought himself of the ghoule's 
cavern, and the enormous riches it con- 
tained. That accursed genie, it was thus he 
reasoned, has no right to the possession of 
such immense treasures, for which indeed 
he can have no possible tise. I still have 
his ring upon my finger, and can visit him 
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without danger ; of course I will first try 
what persuasion can eflfect, but if the ghoule 
be too avaricious to part with some of his 
wealth, and turn a deaf ear to my request, 
I will force him to disgorge, for a promise 
to one like him cannot be considered 
binding. 

"^Acting up to these thoughts, the 
Shah proceeded to the ghoule's cavern on 
the following Friday, and having entered 
the place shortly after sunrise, he requested 
the gift, or rather the loan, of a large sum 

of monev. 

•/ 

" ^ The ghoule knit his brow, for those 
iaccursed genii are very avaricious, and 
though they possess such countless millions, 
they are much disinclined to lend or give 
away the smallest trifle. 

^^ ^ Son of Adam,' asked the genie, with a 
scowl, ^ what have you tooffer me inretum?' 
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'''The Shah leflected for awhile, and 
then candidly confessed that he poflsessed 
nothing. 

" ' Bat surely/ he added, ' one so 
wealthy as thou art can i^Mure me what 
will not ostensibly diminidi thy hoard.' 

" ' I have already bestowed a gift upon 
you, Khodabundah/ answered the ghoule, 
' and ihat was what one of my race never 
did for one of your race before, let that 
suffice you, and go in peace.' 

" ' What ! thou more accursed than 
swine ! dost thou dare to refuse me what I 
have deigned to ask?' cried the Shah in a 
fury, ' then I will help myself.' 

<< < And without more ado he proceeded 
to pluck away some of the most precious 
stones, and tear a quantity of gold from 
the walls, and with the spoil filled the 
saddle-bags he had l^rought with him. 
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" * Ha ! ghoule/ he exclaimed with a 
derisive laugh, * you see I toa your master, 
fori have your ring upon my finger, and 
you can neither harm me nor prevent my 
taking your treanures, although I be no 
longer a maiden monarch.' 

" ^ Ehodabundah ! ' cried the genie, 
'surely a king should have some feeling 
of honour within his breast, remember your 
solemn promise.' 

" ' A promise to thee, accursed thing, 
is not binding,' answered EJiodabundah, 
who having laden his horse with the trea- 
sures he had taken, l^d the animal from 
the cavern and galloped off. 

" ' This was by no means his only visit 
to the ghoule's cavern, ^nd in consequence 
the royal treasury was soon filled and 
plenty reappeared. S6 weahhy indeed be- 
came at length Khodabundah Shah, that he 
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was enabled to levy immense armies and 
become an invader in his turn. Great 
and numerous were his conquests, far and 
wide spread his fame, ambassadors from 
every kingdom in the world came to his 
court, and the talk was all of the power, 
the riches, and the glory of the Persian 
monarch. 

" ^ But as Kiiodabundah grew older he 
became more greedy of wealth. He had 
perceived that, notwithstanding his fre- 
quent plunder of the ghoule's cavern, the 
treasures therein seemed undiminished in 
quantity, and he determined to ransack it 
completely. 

" * In vain did his wife, for he had con- 
fided aU to her, entreat him to desist from 
his intention. 

" ' Eemember,^ she observed, ' my own 
loved lord, remember that although the 
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ghoule is one of an accursed race, still lie 
treated me with kindness; remember too 
that but for him you would nev6r have 
beheld me.' 

" ^ That is true, my 'Amima,' said Kho- 
dabundah, as he 'gazed fondly upon his 
wife, whose beauty was still as perfect and 
as fresh as when he first beheld her. ^ That 
is perfectly true, but the ghoule has no 
right to his wealth, and shall not retain 
possession of it.' 

" * Thus speaking, he tore himself from 
his wife's embrace, and proceeded to the 
ghoule's cavern, accompanied by a number 
of mules and muleteers, whom he left at 
the distance of a jereed's cast from the en- 
trance, bidding them, as they valued their 
lives, not to approach nearer. Just as the 
sun appeared above the horizon, he entered 
the cavern and proceeded to the inner 
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chambers, where, in s^nte of the ghoule's 
entreaties, he proceeded to fill b£^ afiter bag 
with jewels, and bear them to the muleteers 
he had left without. The plundering con- 
tinued for many hours, as it was the sum- 
mer season, but the 8hah kept his eye upon 
the sun, and whai he saw that noon was 
approaching he entered the cavem for the 
last time, but as his heart was fully possess- 
ed of the demon of ayarice, he carried with 
him one of the largest saddle-bags that had 
been brought by the muleteers, being de- 
termined to bear away as much spoil as he 
could possibly carry. Having filled the bag 
with diamonds, he left the cavern, when the 
sun was within a very few minutes of the 
meridian. 

" ^ Thou seest, accursed pig,' he cried, 
addressing the ghoule, ' that thou wouldst 
have acted more wisely in acceding to my 
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request in the firat instanoe; be aasmedtfaat 
I will return and plunder tiiee as long as a 
single precious stone or a pieee of precious 
metal are to be found within thy cayem.' 

^^^ Haying given utterance to these 
taunts he proceeded towards his mules, but 
the load he bore was very heavy, and the 
Shah was no longer possessed of the strength 
of his youth, and before he had reached the 
full distance of a jereed's cast fix>m the 
cavern's mouth, he tottered and fell under 
his burden, and in attempting to rise his 
feet became so entangled in the cords of the 
bags that he was unable to extncate him- 
self. In an agony of fear he called out to 
his muleteers to come to his assktance, but 
on several of them getting within the pro- 
scribed diitance, they were instantly seized 
and torn to pieces by the ghoiile. Their 
compaoiona, as may be imagined, dared 
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not approach, but remamed gazing in de* 
spair upon their master, and calling to 
Allah for help. For some time did Elioda- 
bundah straggle in vain to release himself; 
at length he succeeded in so doing, but the 
yeiy instant that he gained his footing, 
the sun reached the meridian; forward 
however he rushed, with all the speed of 
despair, but just as he was approaching the 
spot where he would have been in safety, 
he was seized by the ghoule. 

'^ ^ Eliodabundah,' cried the genie, as 
he grasped the wretched monarch by the 
throat, ^ihou hast brought thy fiite upon 
thyself; hadst thou remained true to thy 
promise, this calamity would never have 
&llen upon thiue house.' 

" ^ With these words the evil spirit dash- 
ed the unfortunate Shah to the ground with 
such force that Khodabundah was slain 
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upon the spot. The ghoule then pro- 
ceeded to collect [the dead bodies of the 
muleteers, and bore them, together with the 
corpse of the king, to the interior of the 
cavern. Just as he disappeared within its 
recesses, a tremendous sheet of flame issued 
forth, and the air was fiUed with mephitic 
vapours, which have ever since continued 
to issue forth jfrom the Ghoule's Cavern.' 

" Here the mirza brought his narrative 
to an end, upon which I could not help ob- 
serving : 

" ^ K your story, O mirza, be true, how 
comes it that we have been breakfasting 
within a jereed's cast of that dark-looking 
hole,.without having been torn to pieces by 
its terrible inhabitant ? ' 

" ^ When the events I have related oc- 
curred,' replied the mirza, without any 
hesitation, ^our blessed prophet had not 
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agyet appeared upon earth, and since his 
glorious advent the ghoule has never 
dared to come forth; tibe speU, however, 
atiU remains upon the cavern, for nothing 
mortal can enter within its precincts with- 
out being suffocated by the foul vapour 
that guards its concealed treasures.' 

" ^ At any rate, mirza,' I observed, 
^ your tale possesses a moral, which is : — 

^ That a pbomisb, though rr may have 

BEEN MADE TO THE VILEST OF BEINGS, IS 
STILL A PROMISE, AND OUGHT TO BE KEPT.' " 
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CHAPTER III. 

In which it is proyed that it is not very dangerous for a 
nobleman to play practical jokes upon the Dean of his 
College. 

The Bachelor of Arts having brought 
his Eastern tale to a conclusion, his health 
was proposed in a neat speech by their 
host, after which one of the guests inquired 
of Langley whether he had heard of* an 
adventure that had occurred that very 
morning between their friend Lord Preston 
and the Reverend Mr Beverley, the digni- 
fied and pompous Dean of Trinity. 
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" No," replied Walter, " but from what 
I know of Beverley, I am convinced it 
must have been something sublimely ri- 
diculous." 

^ ^ You are not wrong," returned the other, 
" the fact was as follows : Preston, as you 
know, lives on the same staircase, and just 
opposite Beverley's rooms. Well, his noble 
Lordship was going to bed this morning, 
in his normal state, i. e. half-seas-over, and 
it may be a little more, when, on passing 
the Dean's door, he perceived a pair of 
well-polished boots which the reverend 
gentleman's gyp had placed there for the 
use of his master, who was to rise very 
early. A sudden idea shot through Pres- 
ton's fertile imagination, and being a man 
of action, he proceeded to put the said 
idea into immediate execution. Having 
procured some mud from the Court below 
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he put a quantity of it into the boots, and 
the job being done, he sought his couch. 

"Old Beverley's fury and indignation 
may be more imagined than described on 
putting on his boots when he rose. Such 
indeed was the state of excitement into 
which he was thrown, that there was nearly 
becoming a vacancy in his office, for he 
ahnost went off in a fit of apoplexy. Dire 
were his denunciations against the offender, 
should he be discovered. Bustication, ex- 
pulsion, even hanging would be too good 
for the villain, and he declared he would 
never rest until he should have discovered 
the perpetrator of the foul deed. 

"Such was the noise kicked up by the 
irate Don, that Preston was awakened 
thereby, and calling to mind what he had 
done, he felt that there was some chance 
of his being detected as the culprit, so, 
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from his intimate knowledge of Beverley's 
character, he determined to take the bull 
by the horns, and anticipate all discovery 
by a volimtary confession. He accord- 
ingly put on his dressing gown, and pro- 
ceeded to enter the room of the reverend 
Don, whom he found dancing about with 
his foot in the air. 

"'Sir,' meekly observed Pteston, 'it 
seems that you have had a sorry practical 
joke played at your expense.' 

" ' I have indeed, my Lord,' sputtered 
out Beverley, ' but as sure as I am a living 
man the vile fellow who has played it 
shall rue the day on which he was bom 
the moment I discover him, and discover 
him I shall, though he may run off to the 
Wall of China." 

" ' He is before you, sir,' replied Pres- 
ton, calmly. 
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« ' What ! ' cried Beverley, ' you ? ' 

" ' Put—' 

" ' The dirtH-' 

« ' I did—' 

" 'Into my boots ? ' 

" * Into your boots.' 

*^ * Is it possible, Lord Preston, that 
you-^?' 

"/ Listen to me, sir,' exclaimed Preston ; 
^ I own it was a low, blackguard, viUanons, 
practical joke, and one ihat merits the se- 
verest punishment. That punishment I 
leave to you, sir, but at the same time I 
feel that I owe you an apology for my 
extraordinary conduct, and that apology I 
make in the most humble manner ; at the 
same time I beg to assure you that I neither 
should nor could ever have acted in such 
a gross, ungentlemanlike manner had I 
not been in a state of intoxication.' 
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^^ No sooner had Preston done speaking 
tlian Beverley hopped up to him, and guess 
what he did, Langley ? " 

^^ Told Preston that he should be rusti- 
cated?" 

" No." 

"Expefled?" 

" No such thing, but seized him by the 
hand and — ^^ 

" Knocked him down ? " 

" Not at all, but quite the contrary, for 
he exclaimed in a tone of the utmost ad- 
miration, — 

" * Lord Preston ! I always considered 
you a gentleman, but was never so 
thoroughly convinced of the fact as at 
present.' 

" And to every one he meets the excel- 
lent man observes : 

" ' The most thoroughly gentlemanlike 
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man with whom I am acquamted is Lord 
Preston ; he certainly filled my boots with 
mud while in a state of intoxication last 
night, but had, the gentlemanlike feeling 
to come the first thing in the morning, 
quite unsolicited, and make me the most 
ample apology. Lord Preston is indeed a 
complete gentleman, from the hah* of his 
head to the soles of his- feet.' 

"It was fortunate for Preston that he 
happens to be a nobleman," remarked Wal- 
ter, "for, from my opinion of Beverley, I 
am convinced that he would not have let off 
a pensioner, or even a fellow-commoner, so 
easily." 

" I should rather think not," said Lord 
Moreton, "for what in his eyes is rank 
felony if committed by a Jack Smith or a 
Jem Brown, becomes a mere eccentricity 
when perpetrated by a nobleman ; but as 
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we have given over singmg and b^an to 
tell anecdotes, I will relate you one I l^ard 
from my fiither's solicitcMr the other day ; it 
is about the adrentures of a fellow land- 
shark, L e. attorney, while filling the situa- 
tion of clerk, at which epoch he nevea: ex- 
pected to see his name one day figuring 
on the roll of those who by law are styled 
gentlemen. So fill your glasses, and let 
those who are so disposed listen to me." 

The young nobleman then began as 
follows : — 
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CHAPTER IV. 

How Mr John Higgins broke the bank at Spa. 

" ' How will you have it, sir ? ' 
"^A fifty, two twenties, a fiver, and 
five sovereigns.' 

" And Mr John Hi^ns having received 
the amount of a cheque he had just pre- 
sented at the counter of a city banking- 
house, pocketed the money in an easy, off- 
hand manner, which wotdd have almost led 
one to suppose he was in the daily habit of 
receiving for his own use an unlimited 
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quantity of the silky paper, issued by the 
governor and company of the Bank of 
England. 

" So far, however, from such being the 
case, it was in fisict the first time in his life 
that he had ever entered into possession of 
so large an amount of capital, for Mr John 
Higgins could not be said to occupy a very 
lucrative position in the social scale, he 
being neither more nor less than a clerk in 
the office of Messrs Grabbum and Son, So- 
licitors of the Court of Chancery, &c. &c. 
&c., Lincoln's Inn Fields, and in the enjoy- 
ment of an annual salary of forty pounds. 

" How then did Mr Higgins manage to 
present a cheque for a hundred pounds at 
the banking-house of Messrs Currency and 
Co., the said cheque being his own pro- 
perty and not that of the firm where he 
was employed ? 
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^^ The truth of the case was, that some 
jfriend or relative, male or female, had put 
down Mr John Higgins' name, in his or 
her last will and testament, for the sum of 
one hundred pounds sterling, free of legacy 
duty, and the testator having thrown off 
this mortal coil, the will had been proven, 
and Mr John Higgins had received a 
cheque for the amount of his legacy. 

" ^ Now, what shall I do?' said the above- 
named gentleman, as soon as he was in the 
street, ^ it cannot be expected that a fellow 
with a hundred pounds in his pocket is to 
sit down quietly, copying suits, without 
first having had a spree. If I invest my 
capital in the funds I shall not realize much 
more than three pounds five shillings yearly 
income; oh, hang it, no man of any spirit 
could stand that ! Shall I buy a horse and 
astonish the natives of Hyde Park? that 
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would not be such a bad idea were it not 
for the keep of the quadruped. What shall 
Ido?' 

" Overcome by the weight of his 
thoughts, Mr Higgins proceeded along the 
pavement, with his arms folded and his 
eyes cast upon the ground, which attitude 
is generaUy considered to be a sign of a 
man's being profomidly wrapped up in 
meditation. 

" Our hero was slowly stalking along 
in this Lord-Burleigh-like manner, when 
chancing to lift up his eyes, his attention 
was attracted by a notice fixed on the 
window of a shop, it (the notice and not 
the shop) was as follows : Passport Agency 

OpPI(2E. 

" ' I have it,' he exclaimed, * I'll take a 
continental trip.' And having obtained 
the necessary information about passports 



OB THE BACE OF LIFE. 143 

at the agency office, he turned his steps in 
the direction of LincoLi's Inn Fields ; his 
attitude being no longer that of abstruse 
meditation, but wearing aji appearance of 
glee, as if he felt. that he was going to do 
the thing and no mistake. 

" ' I must go,' he soliloquized, * and get 
a month's leave from the governor.' 

" The leave was applied for and granted 
without hesitation by Mr Ghrabbum, Senior, 
that worthy old gentleman being in an 
overflowing state of animal spirits, caused 

by a rather uncertain bill of costs having 

« > 

been somewhat unexpectedly settled that 
morning, without being overtaxed. 

" * Well, Higgins, and where are you 
going to?' inquired the old gentleman, 
blandly; ^Ramsgate, Margate, or Heme 
Bay, pethaps ? ' 

" ^ Better than that, sir, by your leave,' 
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returned the clerk, with a slight accent of 
scorn, 'I am going to take a continental 
trip; you see, sir, Fve come into a little 
money.' 

"*Well, Higgins, you know best,' ob- 
served Mr Grrabbum, ^smd may I inquire 
what part of the Continent is about to be 
honoured by your visit, Boulogne or Dieppe, 
or perhaps you intend having a look at 
Paris, enchanting Paris ? I remember what 
it WM when I was a youngster about your 
age, capital wine, excellent brandy, and 
such women.' 

" And the old fellow rubbed his hands 
together at the recollection, and gave a sly 
wink. 

"*Why, sir,' said his clerk, *I don't 
know what to say about France, they 
might take me for a conspirator and clap 
me into quod, under the pretence that I 
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was meditating a quiet shot at Louis 
Philippe, and that would hardly be the 
pleaaantest way of spending my holiday. 
No, sir, Belgium's the place for my money, 
Antwerp, Brussels, and Waterloo, glorious 
Waterloo ! ^ 

" And|Mr Higgins paused, overpowered 
by the sentiments conjured up by the re- 
collection of the above battle-field. 

" To be brief, on the Sunday following 
our hero was steaming down the Thames, 
on board the steamer bound from St 
Katherine's Wharf for the good old town 
of Antwerp, from whence he proceeded to 
Brussels, and took up his quarters at the 
Hotel de PUnivers, his choice of which had 
been influenced by having read in Brad- 
shaw's Continental Ghiide that the ^ War- 
rior Coach' started every morning from 
that establishment for the field of Waterloo 

YOL. n. 10 
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at 9 A.H.9 retorning to Bruflsels the same 
day at 2 p.m. 

^^ On the top of the coach Mr Higgins 
got into conversation with one of his coun- 
trymen, who seemed very elated in spirits, 
and kept constantly proposing to treat his 
fellow-passenger to champagne or what- 
ever else he might choose to call for. 

" * Glorious country this,' said the 
EngUflhman to our hero. 

^^Mr Higgins acquiesced in the re- 
mark. 

^' ^ Going to make any stay ? ' 

" ^ Only a month's trip.' 

^^ ^ Where do you intend steering to 
after leaving Brussels ? ' 

" ^ Not yet made up my mind.' 

^' ^ Can't do better than take the rail to 
Spa ; I was there the othw day, precious 
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lucky I was toOy cleared six hundred pounds 
in one evening.' 

"*Howso?'inqTiiredMrHiggins. 

" ^ At the tables, to be sure.' 

"^At the what?' 

"^At the play-tables, there's roulette 
and rouge et noire going on from morn- 
ing tiU night all the summer; nothing 
easier than to win anything you please; 
just put down five naps on a number, and 
the next moment they pay you over a 
hundred and seventy-five more, can't fiaal, 
a sure card; you've only to put down 
your money on the right figure.' 

^' The informati<m given by his fellow- 
traveller caused Mr Higgins to reflect and 
come to the conclusion that here was an 
opportmxity of making his fortune, and 
then wouldn't he go back to London and 
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set up business on his own account! and 
what a turn-out he would keep! how he 
would show off before his fellow-clerks, 
fellows of his no more ! 

*^ ^ How much money ought one to be- 
gin with to enable one to win what you 
have done ? ' he asked of his new friend. 

^^ ^ Hardly anything/ was the answer, 
^ I had only ten quids in my pocket when 
I got to Spa, and in less than an hour I 
walked off with fifteen thousand francs, — ^in 
English money, six hundred pounds.' 

^' ^ Six hundred pounds and beginning 
with ten,' thought our hero ; ^ if ten pounds 
make six hundred, a hundred pounds ought 
to make six thousand, that's Cocker, or 
I never went to school. Anyhow, I'm off 
to Spa to-morrow, and no mistake.' 

" In all probability it was the reflecting 
over his intended scheme that prevented 
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Mr Higgins jfrom feeling a proper degree 
of enthusiasm on arriving at Waterloo* 
The eloquence of Sergeant-major Munday, 
late 7th Hussars, fell unheeded on his ear, 
in vain did the old soldier point out the 
spots where Generals Ponsonby and Picton 
fell, where Lord Anglesea lost his leg, &c. 
&c. In vain did he expatiate on the glo- 
rious charge of the Life Guards, completely 
putting down a Frenchman, who made a 
feeble attempt at proving that the English 
were beaten when the Prussians came up, 
(a not uncommon delusion among French- 
men). One single idea kept possession 
of Mr Higgins^ mind, and that was, the 
putting down of five napoleons upon num- 
ber 24 (that number being the same as 
his age), and after winning going on until 
he should have broken the bank. 

On the afternoon of the next day, Mr 
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Higgins got out of the train that had just 
reached the Fepinster Station, and seating 
himself in an omnibus, which had the 
words "Hotel de TOrange" painted on 
its outside, was driven off to Spa, which 
was about seven miles distant, in company 
with his carpet-bag, to that excellent estab- 
lishment. 

To engage a bed-room and deposit his 
luggage therein was the work of a few 
minutes, and these necessary preliminaries 
terminated, Mr Higgins proceeded at once 
to the Redoute, which happened to be next 
door to his hotel. 

Having ascended a fine flight of stairs, 
he was shown into an elegant saloon, in 
the centre of which a crowd was assembled 
round a long table covered with green 
cloth, with several rows of figures, and 
various words printed tiiereon. A flat 
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wheel, surroimded with narrow hollow com- 
partments, each having a nmnber inscribed 
on the top, was being whirled round one 
way and a small ivory ball the other way. 
Round and round went the little ball, till at 
length, as if tired of performing such rapid 
revolutions, it stopped, and fell into one of 
the little cells, and then there was an im* 
mense scraping away of large sums of 
money that lay on certain figures and on 
one side of the table, the scraping being 
performed by four remarkably meek-look- 
ing gentlemen, holding long rakes in their 
hands, and seated opposite the wheel two 
on each side, and who at the same time 
threw heaps of napoleons by the money 
placed on other figures and on the other 
side of the table. 

Mr Higgins approached the table with 
a beating heart, keeping his eyes fiixed 
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upoix the piles of gold heaped up before 
the croupiers, such being the appellation of 
the meek-looking gentlemen aforesaid, who 
paid away unheard-of sums wiih an air of 
such unconcern that our . hero could not 
help thinking that they must have dis- 
covered the whereabouts of Fortunatus' 
purse. 

Anyhow, he was determined that be^ 
fore long a goodly portion of all that gold 
should find its way into his pockets. 

Concealing his agitation beneath a veil 
of pretended ease, as if he wished it to be 
believed that he was in the daily habit of 
risking a few rouleaux, he jauntily placed 
the five napoleons he had held in his 
hand all the way from Brussels upon 
number 24. 

" Zero, rouffe, impair ^ manque j^^ cried out 
the gentleman who had turned the wheel, 
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and the next moment, instead of receiving 
a hmidred and seventy-five napoleons, as 
he expected, Mr Higgins beheld with a 
feeling of mimitigable disgust the money 
he had risked raked away into the already 
overgrown heaps before the croupiers. 

The air of disappointment that per- 
vaded the countenance of the discomfited 
lawyer's clerk was evidently so natural, 
that an Englishman, who was standing at 
his elbow, observed to him :— 

"Not much accustomed to this work, 
sir?" 

Mr Higgins modestly informed his 
neighbour that it was the first time he 
had attempted anything of the sort. 

" Thought you were rather green at 
it,'' was the answer; "now just take my 
advice, cut the figures and stick to the 
colours, more chance of winning then ; only 
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one zero diametrically opposed to you. 
If I were you Fd put ten naps on the 
red." 

As tlie gentleman used pantomimic 
action as he spoke, and pointed to a 
comer of the table on which was fixed a 
flat piece of red cloth of the form of an 
overgrown lozenge, Mr Higgins had no 
difficulty in making out the meaning of the 
advice he had just received, so he threw 
down ten napoleons on the red lozenge. 

" TroiSj rouge, impair, manque,^^ was an- 
nounced by the croupier, and ten pieces of 
gold were placed by the side of Mr Hig- 
gins' stake, and that gentleman was about 
to take up the money, when his new Mend 
stopped him. 

" Don't take off yet," he said, "try a 
paroli.^^ 
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Although the latter term was Tinintelli- 
gible to our hero, he had sufficient sense 
to understand that he was advised to leave 
his money where it was. 

" Trente-sh, rauffe, pair et pctsse,^^ was 
announced, and twenty napoleons were 
added to the heap. 

" Gro on, don't take off yet, there's a 
run on the red," said the Englishman. 

The advice was followed, and the wheel 
having been turned twice more, Mr Hig- 
gins continued to be a winner, when the 
other observed : 

" Take up your money now, that makes 
a hundred and sixty naps." Our hero 
didas he was bid; toying at the same time 
to look as if he were used to the thing, 
but failed signally in the attempt. 

" Let us go into the next room," sug- 



156 WALTER LAKGLET, 

gested his adviser, ^^ they play trente et 

qaarante there, better game than roidette, 

more chance of winning." ' 

Mr Higgins could not help thinking, 

that if there were a better chance of win- 
ning in the next room it would not be im- 
possible that he might break the bank. 

On enteriiig the other saloon, which 
was much larger than the one he had just 
quitted, our hero was too agitated to take 
any notice of the elegance and splendour 
of the apartment, and its fittings up, but at , 
once seated himself by the side of his con- 
ductor, at a table which differed from that 
in the adjoining room merely by having 
no wheel and figures upon it, and the game 
being played with cards, which were rapid- 
ly dealt out in two rows by an elegantly- 
dressed gentleman, seated on one side of 
the table, about its centre. 
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^^ Put twenty naps there/^ said Mr 
Higgins' new friend, after a few minutes* 
pause, as he pointed to the side of the 
table where a large flat red cloth lozenge 
was fixed. 

The other immediately followed the 
advice given. 

" QuaranUP said the holder of the cards, 
as he finished dealing the first row. 

^^ Very lucky for you," whispered our 
hero's neighbour. Why he said so was 
imintelligible to Mr Higgins, who had as 
much knowledge of the game as of the 
Chinese language. 

"/Sfir," continued the croupier^ on the 
second row of cards being dealt, '^ Rouge 
gagne et la couUury And twenty napo- 
leons were added to Mr Higgins' stake; 
why he knew not ; as, however, it was evi- 
dent he had won that did not much matter. 
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" To be brief; before long Mr Higgins 
WM a winner of more than twenty thousand 
francs. 

^^ He would bave gone on playing, had 
not the people seated at the table made a 
simultaneous rise. 

" * Where are all those fellows going 
to ? ' inquired the successful gamester. 

" * To grub, five o'clock just struck, 
tables cPAdte waiting, nobody will play till 
seven. Shall we join in the move and go 
and dine?' 

^^ Nothing gives one a better appetite 
than a contented mind, and Mr Higgins, 
feeling in a state of beatitude, acquiesced 
in his companion's proposal. 

" ^ Where do you hang out ?' inquired 
the latter personage, as they left the sa- 
loon. 

" * Hotel de I'Orange, next door.' 
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^^ ^ So do I, not a bad sort of a hple ; 
shaUwe join dinners, and have our prog 
private and particular ? ' 

" ^ With great pleasure/ replied Mr 
Higgins, ^ I was just going to propose the 
same thing.' 

" ^ You seem to have a very good notion 
of life/ said the other, 'might I inquire 
your name ? ' 

" ' Higgins.' 

'' ' Mine's Johnson, William Johnson; 

Jolly Johnson my friends caU me; just 

step into the Travellers' Club and ask them 

whether they know me, and they'll answer 
' No,' won't they, that's all ! ' 

'^ The idea of not being known at the 
Travellers' seemed such a comical idea 
to Mr William Johnson that he laughed 
outright. 

'^ The two gentlemen having entered the 
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Hotel de FOrange, Mr Johnson proceeded 
to orJler dinner to be got ready in a private 
room, and in the naming of the dishes 
required showed a thorough knowledge of 
the gastronomic art. 

" ^ You are very fortunate at being able 
to speak French so fluently/ observed Mr 
Higgins, as they seated themselves; 'I 
wish I understood^their lingo ; uoless there 
had been an English waiter in the hotel I 
couldn't have got on at all when I arrived ; 
however did you manage to pick it up ? ' 

" ^ My governor had a French governess 
for me, when I was a child, came aU the 
way from Paris.' 

^^ ^ He must be a regular slap-up feUow,' 
thought Mr Higgins, ^ to have had a 
Parisian governess in the fiumly . I must 
cultivate his acquaintance, who knows but 
he may get me elected a member of the 
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TravoUeri)' Club? what a go that would 

"^What^u your liquor?^ inquired Mr 
Johnson ; * If for my part, always drink 
(Mtoau Margaux at dinner — ^whon I can 
got it/ ho added iotto voce. 

^^ At this moment a waiter entered the 
room and whispered jK>mething in the ear 
of tlie lover of Oillteau Margaux* 

^^ ^ Oh I you can speak out/ said Mr 
Johnson, profiting by Mr Iliggins' pre- 
vious avowal of his ignorance of the French 
language. 

<< < Wlu) orders the dinner ? ^ asked the 
waiter, in a tone of voice that seemed to 
argue some doubt of Mr Johnson's solvency. 

^^ ^ My friend of course,^ replied Mr 

Johnson ; ^ I say/ he added, addressing 

his companion, ^ do you know the French 

for yes ? ' 

VOL. n. u 
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" * We^ replied Mr Higgins, readily, 
* it's about the only word I do know.' 

" * Then say it to the waiter, he is ask- 
ing whether dinner is to be brought in 
directly, make him believe you can speak 
French.' 

" ^ We, wBy dinner,' ejaculated Mr Hig- 
gins, nodding to the waiter, who, evidently 
satisfied, left the room, and in a few 
miDutes returned, accompanied by several 
assistants, who loaded the table with deli- 
cacies, such as our hero had never dreamed 
of in the whole course of his life. 

" ^ What wine, sir ? ' inquired the 
waiter, as soon as all was ready. 

" ^ Chatty Maggy,' replied Mr Higgins, 
on Mr Johnson's interpreting the ques- 
tion. 

" In another minute the two new friends 
were busily engaged in discussing the ex- 
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quisite yionds set before them ; Mr John- 
son's appetite was enormous, it bordered 
on the confines of voracity. 

" ^ Suppose we have a bottle of Cham- 
pagne ? ' he suggested, when the Chateau 
Margaux had disappeared down their 
throats. 

"^Certainly/ said Mr Higgins, and, 
wishing to give the waiter a specimen of 
his knowledge of French, he cried out 
^ Garrsonn champagne ! ' 

^^ A bottle of the nectar was inmiediately 
brought, and disappeared as soon as its 
predecessor, the Ch&teau Margaux. 

^^ Few things open the heart sooner than 
a good diimer, washed down by imezcep* 
tionable wine; after partaking of such 
fluids as he had never tasted before, Mr 
Higgins' bosom b^an to dilate, he felt in 
good humour with all mankind, and with 
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Mr Johnson in particular; he could have 
hugged him to his breast. 

" The repast having at length come to 
an end, the waiter was desired to bring 
dessert and some Madeira. 

" * Man wants but little here below,' 
observed Mr Johnson, as he sipped his 
wine, ^only give me a good dinner like 
this every day, flanked by slap-up Cham- 
pagne and prime Madeira, and Fm quite 
contented ; by the by, do you smoke ? ' 

« Mr ffiggins pleaded guilty to being 
partial to an occasional cigar. 

" ^ They've got some prime ones in the 
house,' returned his friend, as he rung the 
bell and ordered some panatellas ; ^ apropos, 
talking of smoking,' he continued, ^ how 
much did you bag at the tables ?' 

" Our hero took out his pocket-book, 
from which he drew forth a large packet of 
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billets de tamgrney and began to count 
them. 

'^ * Twenty, twenty-one, twenty-two, 
and thirty-fire n^^oleons OTer,' he ob- 
served. 

" ' Twenty-two thousand seven hnndred 
francs, not a bad haul,' remarked Mr 
Johnson ; 'I say, old fellow, are yon going 
to make any stay here ?' 

'' ^ About a month, perhaps,' replied Mr 
Higgins, * Fye got leave — ^ here he sad- 
denly stopped, not wishing to own to the 
office in Lincoln's Inn Fields. 

"*Oh!'saidMr Johnson, ^in the army; 
I thongbt so ' (Mr Higgins felt inordinately 
flattered, and tried to look martial). ^ As 
yon are going to stop here a short time, 
that's just the ticket for me you see ; I got 
regularly cleared out yesterday, lost above 
four thousand pounds, all I had with me 
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for the moment; wrote, however, imme- 
diately to my steward, to send me out 
five thousand pounds by my friend, Lord 
Dapper, who will be here on Saturday; 
as, however, it's a confounded bore to walk 
about for several days with nothing in 
one's pocket, I should feel obliged by your 
lending me a couple of those notes till 
the end of the week.' 

** Mr Higgins felt it would be morally 
impossible not to oblige a gentleman 
who kept a steward and knew a live Lord, 
so selecting a couple of notes from the 
bundle before him he threw them over to 
Mr Johnson. 

" That gentleman took them up calmly, 
and was about to transfer them to his 
pocket, wh^n a thought seem to strike 
him. 

" ^ Now I think of it,' he said, ^ you 
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had better let me have another thousand 
franc note, it ^ suit my book better.' 

^^ Another Mlki was immediately handed 
to him. 

" ^ rU let you have the three thousand 
francs on Saturday/ he observed care- 
lessly; ^ as soon as my friend Lord Dapper 
arrives, do you know him ? ' 

^^ ^ Not exactly,' returned Mr Higgins, 
unwilling to own his being unacquainted 
with a Lord, ^ that is, I never spoke to his 
Lordship.' 

" ' Capital fellow, regular trump, intro- 
duce you to each other, become as thick 
as thieves, what fun we'll all have ! What 
do you think of the cigars ? ' 

" ^ Excellent,' said Mr Hi^ins. 

" * Tozer,in Essex Street, Strand, doesn't 
sell better,' continued Mr Johnson ; ^ I 
always get my weeds from him.' 
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^^ The Madeira was quaffed, the panor 
tellas smoked, coffee ordered and drank, 
when Mr Higgins rose from his seat. 

" * Fm off to the Eedoute/ he said. 

" * K I were you I shouldn't play any 
more to-night, remember that the pitcher 
that goes too often to the well, &c.' 

^^ ^ I only intend taking a look at the 
place,* replied Mr Higgins, * and then 
shall come back and turn in, are you 
coming ? ' 

^^ Mr Johnson saw that it would be use- 
less to attempt advising his friend not. to 
go, so he rose, and with some misgiving as 
to the results of the visit, accompanied Mr 
Higgins to the Redoute. 

" ^ Splendid rooms,* said the latter 
gentleman, as they walked about the 
saloons, ^ nothing in this style in Lon. 
don/ 
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** * I should rather think not, even Crock- 
ford's was not to be compared' to it ; still 
it's a pity that establishment was ever 
broken up, many's the thousand Fve 
stumped up there.' 

" Mr Higgins' respect for his companion 
increased every moment, he began to 
believe that he must be a Duke in dis- 
guise. 

" After a few turns up and down, the 

> 

demon of play took such firm hold of Mr 
Higgins, that he could refrain no longer. 

" ^ I must have another go,' he said, as 
he seated himself at the trente et qmranU 
table ; I say, old fellow, where shall I put 
down this billy ? ' 

" Mr Johnson felt it would be useless 
to fay and dissuade liis companion from 
playing, so he mechanically pointed to the 
red, upon which Mr Higgins placed a 
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thousand franc note, which was immediately 
raked away. 

^^ Eight times more did the excited 
gamester put down the same heavy stake 
upon the red, and eight times more had 
he the inefiable disgust of seeing it dis- 
appear. 

^^^Hang it, there go nine thousand 
francs,' he ejaculated. 

" * I advised you not to play any more 
to-night,' observed Mr Johnson; *were I 
you, rd leave off, luck's dead against you.' 

" One might just as well attempt to 
quench fire with spirits of turpentine, 
as to persuade a losing gamester to leave 
off playing, as long as he has a single 
five franc piece remaining, and consequently 
Mr Johnson's advice fell unheeded upon 
the ear it was meant for, and Mr Higgins 
continued to play, until he was forced 
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to desist from the very simple fact of his 
having no money left ; all his previous 
winnings had vanished, and even the funds 
he had brought with him had gone to keep 
them company. 

" The distracted young man rose from 
the gaming table without a single franc in 
his pocket. 

" On looking round for his friend he 
could not see him anywhere, in vain he 
sought for him in the different saloons, no 
Mr Johnson was to be found. 

" * He must have been taken ill,' solilo- 
quized Mr Higgins; ^I wish, however, I 
could find him, as I want to ask him to 
give me back a couple of the notes I lent 
him.' 

" Mr Johnson was non esty so Mr Higgins 
proceeded to his hotel; on arriving there 
he foimd that the English waiter had gone 
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out^ SO that he could not manage to make 
himself miderstood ; for when he inquired 
whether Mr Johnson had returned home, 
whether it was that his pronunciation of 
that gentleman's name was unintelligible 
to the people of the hotel, or from some 
other cause, all the answer he received 
was, a bed-candlestick being handed to 
him ; this was significative, for it was evi- 
dent that it was imagined that the gentle- 
man wished to go to bed. 

" Having gone up to his room, Mr Hig- 
gins proceeded to undress and get between 
the sheets; he did not, however, although 
his reflections were not of the most agree- 
able nature, feel quite desperate, for he 
thought of the three thousand francs he had 
lent to Mr Johnson. 

" ^ That makes a hundred and twenty- 
pounds,' he calculated, ^and as when I 
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came here this afternoon I had only ninety- 
four pounds remaining, I am still a winner 
of twenty-six pounds, and when I get my 
money back from Johnson I'U begin again, 
and Fll win, let me see, how much ? ' 

" And Mr Higgins began to indulge in 
that species of mental architecture, de- 
nominated ^ Castle building,' and before 
he dropped off asleep, felt quite happy. 

' And where was he ? that meteor of a night, 
Who menaced, but to disappear with light ; — 
Where was that Johnson ? ' 

"Comfortably asleep in the best bed- 
room of the hotel, but how came he there ? 
We will explain, if our readers will kindly 
take the trouble to accompany us back to 
the Redoute, where we last saw the illus- 
trious member of the Travellers' Club. 

" On perceiving that Mr Higgins was 
losing very fast, Mr Johnson, who was of 
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any one who might ask for him, not even 
to the Englishman with whom he had dined 
that afternoon ; this order was accompanied 
by the donation of a napoleon, and the 
waiter left the room. 

On being left alone, Mr Johnson gave a 
sigh of satisfaction as he looked romid at 
the elegant bed and furniture that garnished 
the apartment. It must, by-the-by, be ob*- 
served, en passant^ that for several previous 
nights Lord Dapper's friend had slept in a 
truckle bed, in a miserable garret at the 
top of the house, to which disagreeable 
quarters he had been consigned by his 
ruthless landlord, at the conclusion of a 
somewhat animated discussion, occasioned 
by Mr Johnson being unable to settle his 
little account ; at the same time the land- 
lord had given orders that his customer's 
luggage should be carried to his own pri- 
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vate room below, in order to be taken 
care of. 

'^ Sweet were the dreams and refreshing 
the slumbers of the agreeable young gentle- 
man in his new and splendid bed-room, the 
best of opiates is an undisturbed conscience, 
and Mr Johnson was deep in the realm of 
visions when he was aroused by a knock 
at the door, and an intimation that the first 
omnibus would start in half an hour. 

^^ Having dressed quickly, Mr Johnson 
took his place in the vehicle, and was driven 
to the station at Pepinster, and shortly 
afterwards, snugly seated in a first-class 
carriage, was steaming a toute vapeur 
towards Antwerp. 

" A few hours afterwards rose Mr Hig- 
gins, whose night's rest had been some- 
what .broken by mental calculations, which 

VOL. n. 12 



/ 



176 WALTER LANGLET^ 

any one who might ask ^^^jdng the bank of 
to the Englishman w^ , 
that afternoon; th^' ^^ shaved, and dressed, 
by the donatior ,^ ^ coffee-room, and per- 
waiter left the ;^fish waiter in the act of 
On bein-^.^^bodyjg breat&st, he in- 

sigh of s' v^^^er Mr Johnson had come 
theele*^ j^ 

the r jiT^ Johnson, sir ? ' returned the 
se" 

J i Yes, Mr Johnson.' 
<< ' The gentleman who dined witib you 
^^terday, sir?' 
*' 'The same.' 

'^ An arch smile played over thewaiter's 
countenance as he replied ; 

'^ ' The gentleman started by the first 
train this morning.' 

'^ ' Where for V ejaculated Mr Higgins. 
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\tn^t exactly say, six, very probably 
. ussels.' 

'^ ^ When is he coming back? ' 

" ^ He did not communicate his intentions 
to me, sir, but if I might so far presume as 
to give an opinion, I should say that we njay 
probably see him again here next season.' 

" ^ Next season ! and when will that 
be?' 

" ^ Commences in May, sir.' 

" Now as they were in the month of 
July, it was evident that rather a long period 
would, in all probability, elapse before the 
two friends might meet again. 

" On receiving the above answers, Mr 
Higgins turned at first very pale and then 
very red, and at length vented his emotion 
in words : 

" ^ That Johnson's a swindler,' he ex- 
claimed. 
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" ^ Indeed, sir ! ' echoed the waiter. 

" ^He asked me to lend him three thou- 
sand fi^ncs after dinner yesterday,' 

" ^ No, did he, sir,' returned the waiter, 
^ and did you let him have the money ? ' 

"^Yes, I did,' replied Mr Higgins, 
^and he promised to return it to me as 
soon as his friend Lord Dapper should have 
arrived, as his Lordship was bringing him 
out five thousand pounds.' 

" The waiter was at this moment seized 
with such a violent fit of coughing that he 
became black in the face. 

" ^Now did you really, sir ! ' he cried as 
soon as he could speak, ^ well, that's too 
good.' 

" ^ Yes, it was indeed kind of me,' ob- 
served Mr Higgins. 

" There was a report firom the waiter's 
mouth like the bursting of a boiler, but ou 
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Mr Higgins turning round the man had 
pulled out his pocket-handkerchief, and 
was violently blowing his nose. 

" * I presume, sir,' said the waiter, after 
the lapses of a few seconds, ^ that you were 
neither bom in Scotland nor Yorkshire ? ' 

" ^ I am a Londoner,' replied the other, 
somewhat surprised at the question. 

" It seemed at this moment to him 
that the waiter was subject to epileptic 
attacks, for the veins in his forehead swelled 
to such an extent that Mr Higgins began 
to feel alarmed. 

" ^ What will you have for breakfast, 
sir?' at length inquhred the attendant, 
trying to look as if nothing particular had 
happened. 

" * The devil, for what I care.' 

"Beg pardon, sir, but we don't keep 
him in this establishment, his abode is 
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next door/ said the waiter, pointing in the 
direction of the Redoute ; ^ shall we say, 
cafe an lait^ rolls and a fillet ? ' 

" < Whatever you please/ growled out 
Mr Higgins, to whom at that moment all 
things were indifferent 

" On breakfast being set before him our 
hero Ipft it almost untouched, he felt half 
inclined to walk up-stairs and put an end 
to his existence by cutting his throat, he 
deferred, however, the execution of such a 
project, on reflecting that his razors were 
very sharp. 

" In the course of the morning he took 
a stroll to the Redoute. Oh ! how he en- 
vied the players who were putting down 
their stakes ; happy beings ! they had 
money, while he — ^how willingly he could 
have throttled that vile Johnson. 

'^ Suddenly a thought gleamed through 



r 



OB THE SACE OF LIFE. 183 

his bram, he would try and rake tiie wind 
by writmg to some of his Mends in Eng- 
land. To be sure he had not even a franc 
left with which to purchase writing papear, 
but then he had remarked that there was a 
comer in the newspaper-room, where there 
was everything necessary for the purpose 
of writing, and the best of it was, that it 
was all given gratis. 

"Having seated himself, Mr Higgins 
wrote at least a dozen letters, all set to the 
same tune, namely, that his pocket hav- 
ing been picked, he found himself very 
awkwardly situated fpr the moment, and 
would be much obliged at a five or ten 
pound note being enclosed to him, ' Poste 
Restante, Spa.' 

" His mind somewhat reheved by writ- 
log, he proceeded to throw his correspond- 
ence into the post, having previously put 
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upon each of the envelopes, — * The reason 
of this letter being unpaid is ^explained within? 

" This business being terminated, he 
returned to the Redoute and amused 
himself for some time by watching the 
play, and breaking the bank in imagina- 
tion. 

" All at once it occurred to him that 
he had the means of getting some money, 
not, it must be owned, to any very large 
amount, but, as he remembered, great 
effects often follow small beginings. 

" The fact was, he thought of his watch, 
— ^how he wished it had been of gold, and 
the ribbon a chain of the same metal. 

" In a few moments he was in a jeweller's 
shop, offering his huge silver time-piece for 
sale, the transaction being carried on by 
pantomimic gestures, owing to Mr Higgins' 
ignorance of the language of the country. 
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^^The jeweller examined the watch, 
turned up his nose, and put twenty francs 
on the counter. 

" Mr Higgins expressed by very un- 
equivocal signs his disapprobation of the 
sum offered, but at length, perceiving 
by the jeweller's manner that no more 
would be given, he took up the money, and 
in a few minutes was seated at the roulette 
table, risking, with trembling caution, 
a couple of francs at a time. 

"Fortune did not smile upon his ex- 
ertions, for in about half an hour he 
beheld, with great disgust, his last stake 
swept away. 

" We will not attempt to give any de- 
scription of our hero's adventures during 
the next following days, how he confined 
himself to one abstemious meal, consisting 
of a plain breakfast, between the time of 
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gettmg up and going to bed, how he paced 
up and down the walks, whose beauty 
had no charms for him, how he abstractedly 
listened to the band that played in the 
open air twice a day, how he calculated 
what might be the pay of the musiciazis, 
and wished that his ^knowledge of the flute 
went further than the playing of * /« a 
cottage near a wood^ in order that he 
might have been able to get an engagement 
as one of the musicians, and how he picked 
up every bit of paper he saw lying on the 
ground, in hopes of its turning out to be a 

bank-note. 

" At length the day arrived on which 
he expected to receive answers to the 
voluminous packet of letters he had written 
to London, and on going to the post-oflSce 
and showing his passport, the clerk placed 
several epistles before him^ most of which, 
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I 

proving to be returned mpmd letters^ o«r . 
hero, with great abnegation, deelined 
taking ; as for the others, he received them 
with a trembling hand and tore one of 
them open ; it was as follows : 

' My dear fellow, 

' Sorry to hear of your mishap, would 
be too happy to oblige you, but have 
rather outrun the constable .myself; hope 
you've caught the thief. 

' Ever yours, 

* John SMrrn/ 

"The other letters were in the same 
strain. 

" ' Hang the chaps,' said Mr Higgins, 
as he came to the end of his correspondence^ 
using, however, a more expressive exclam- 
ation than ^ hang it^' — ^ here's a pretty go, 
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how shall I ever be able to get away from 
this place ? I must try some one else.' 

" And hastening to the writing-room 
of the Bedoute, he indited a pathetic 
epistle to everybody with whom he had 
the very slightest degree of acquaintance. 

"The answers he received (to those 
letters that were answered) did not differ 
in style to those that had previously 
arrived. 

" ' What on earth shall I do ?' thought 
the wretched young man, ^ I can't continue 
going on in this fashion ; here have I been, 
for a full week, undergoing the torments of 
Pactolus,* and I am afraid by the expres- 
sion of the landlord's face when I pass 
him that before long he will be sending in 
his bill.' 

" The thought was prophetic, for the 

♦ Quer. Tantalus? 
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next morning a document headed ^ Hotel 
de rOrange ' was laid by his breakfast cup. 
It contained a list of various items, all pur- 
porting to hare been for the use of Mon- 
sieur Higgins, rentier^ by far the most con- 
siderable being the dinner of the first day, 
his share of which it was evident that Mr 
Johnson had forgotten to pay. 

" Having read and re-read and so well 
studied the document that he could have 
repeated it by heart, Mr Higgins rose from 
his seat, and walking out, proceeded as 
usual to the Redoute, where he remained 
the whole day, returning at night only to 
his hotel, and sneaking up to his bed-room 
when nobody was looking. 

^^On the following morning he de- 
scended to the coffee-room and ordered his 
breakfast, in as bold a voice as he could 
assume, when the English waiter came up 
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and in an imder-tone informed him liiat 
ibe landlord was desirous of saying a few 
words to him in private. The unhappy 
yomig man rose from his seat and followed 
his conductor to the apartment occupied by 
the proprietor of the establishment, with, it 
must be confessed, the same sort of sensa- 
tion as that felt by a Ihief on the way to 
the gaUows, for he had a very decided con- 
cepticKQ of the reason of his company being 
desired ; nor was he mistaken, for on his 
entering his host's chamber that gentle- 
man, making an interpreter of the waiter, 
begged to inform Mr Higgins that an im- 
mediate settlement of his account would be 
satisfectory, and Mr Higgins having can- 
didly related his unfortunate adventures 
since his arrival at Spa, the landlord 
very politely observed that he was very 
sorry, but that having many heavy ex- 
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penses himself, lie could not be expect- 
ed to board and lodge his guest for no- 
thing. 

" ^ You've only a carpet-bag, sir,' he re- 
marked. 

" The discussion ended in Mr BCggins 
being told that he could only be allowed 
to remain in the hotel a sufEicient time to 
enable him to receive an answer from Eng- 
land to a letter written and sent by the 
next post, that he £^ould be allowed to 
sleep, breakfast, and dine at the establish- 
ment during that period, but that hemust 
give up his present room and take up his 
quarters in a less costly apartment. These 
Hobson- choice terms beiDg sd^tled, Mr 
HiggiBs was instaUed in the yery id^tical 
garret previously tenanted by Mr Johnson. 

" Our hero made a rather wry face on 
being shown the truckle-bed, but at the 
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same time felt somewhat comforted by the 
certainty of eating a dinner for the next 
three days ; but after that period what was 
to be done ? 

"^FU try it on,' he said to himself 
with a desperate effort, ^ and write to old 
Grabbum.' 

" The letter was written and confided 
to the landlord, with a request that it might 
be prepaid and thrown into the post. 

^^Mr Higgins' feelings during the fol- 
lowing days may be more easily imagined 
than described, they seemed to drag on as 
though they were loaded with lead, his 
only recreation consisted of going very 
frequently to the Redoute and breaking 
the bank (in imagination) and reading the 
English newspapers, innocent pastimes 
which could be indulged in without the 
disbursement of any coin of the realm* 
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" On the fourth afternoon a letter was 

V 

delivered to him, the writing on the en- 
velope of which was recognized by our 
hero as that of Mr Grabbum senior, 

" He tore it open with an anxious heart, 
and read as follows : 

* lAncohCs Inn Fields, July, 184 — . 

*Dear Higgins, 

^ Don't think to gammon me about 
your pocket having been picked, I have 
been at Spa myself, and know what that 
means. The pick-pocket is none other than 
one Monsieur Roulette, a sad dog, who 
ought to have been sent to the tread-miQ 
long ago. You ask me to advance you a 
quarter's salary, in other words, ten pounds, 
which, were I fool enough to send, would 
soon be running after what you've been 
fncJc'pocJceted of — ' 

VOL. n. 18 
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" * Confound the old brute/ thought Mr 
Higgins, I wish he had one of his suits 
crammed down his throaty — but what's 
this?' 

— ^ Still as I have known you some 
years, and this is the first scrape you have 
got yourself into, I won't leave you to your 
fate this time. — ^ 

" ^ Come, that is talking sense,' solilo- 
quized Mr Higgins. 

— ^ I have written by this same post to 
Monsieur Hayemal, the banker at Spa, for 
whom I have often transacted business, (I 
knew his late fether well, when he was bur- 
gomaster of the town,) and I have requested 
him to pay your bill at the hotel, and 
when he sees you safely seated in the 
omnibus (but not till then) to give you suf- 
ficient to p^ your fare from Pepinster to 
Antwerp, and your passage across the 



OB THE RACE OF LIFE, 195 

Channel, and for refreshment on tl^ journey. 

As soon as you get this letter call on 

him. 

* Yours, &c., 

' Stephen Grabbum,' 

" ' Hang the sly old fox,' thought Mr 

Higgins, a^ he finished reading the epistle, 

' he thinks I shan't manage to have another 

fling at the tables, but don't I know a 

trick worth two of that ?' 

" ^ Well, sir,' asked the English waiter, 
who had been watching our hero's coim- 
tenance during the perusal of the letter, 
^ good news, I hope ?' 

" ^ The thing and no mistake,' answered 
the young man, ' I want you to show me 
the way to Hayemal's bank.' 

" ^ Oh! you are going to the banker's, 
sir,' said the other; * all's right in that 
case.' 
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" * And you may get my bill ready/ 
added Mr Higgins, ' for Fm off to-morrow 
morning.' 

" The visit to the banker's produced the 
expected results^ as that gentleman had 
received Mr Ghrabbum's letter, and having 
accompanied Mr Higgins to his hotel, 
settled his account and rescued his car- 
pet-bag, and, these preliminaries over, in- 
formed him that one of the clerks of the 
bank would see him off by the first 
onmibus. 

*^ The clerk was punctual, and at 7 
o'clock on the following morning, as soon 
as Mr Higgins had seated himself in the 
Pepinster omnibus, with his carpet-bag 
between his knees, he received from his 
companion the sum of seventy francs in 
specie. 

" Mr Higgins' fertile brain had been con* 
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cocting a plan, which he put into execu- 
tion on the omnibus stopping at the bot- 
tom of the avenue at the north end of the 
town, where he got down with his carpet- 
bag, and managed to loiter about until the 
vehicle had fairly started and got some 
distance from the spot. He then rushed 
forward, waving his hand, as if in a state 
of great excitement. 

" ^ Stop, stop,' he cried, ^ Fm left be- 
hind.' 

" ^ You are too late, sir,' observed a 
gentleman who was standing near, and 
who spoke English tolerably well, ^ I am 
afraid you will have to wait till the next 
omnibus comes up.' 

" ^How long will that be?' inquired 
Mr Higgins, with a perfect consciousness 
of what would be the answer. 

^' ' About four hours,' replied the other. 
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" ^ I can't possibly wait here all that 
time/ said our hero, ^I should die of the 
blue devils ; so the best thing to be done 
IS to go back to Spa, and start again by the 
next omnibus.' 

^^ At this moment a vehicle came up on 
its way to Spa, and Mr Eiggins, having got 
in, soon reached the place, from which he 
had started some twenty minutes previously. 

^^ Having got down, he left his carpet- 
bag at the office, and went to a cafe^ where 
he breakfasted, and waited till the hour at 
which the play was commenced at the 
Bedoute, when he entered the saloon and 
seated himself with his seventy francs be- 
fore him at the roulette table. 

Fortune is said to be fickle, and Mr 
Higgins had proved the trufh of the pro- 
verb ; she wa^ not however at that moment 
in an unfriendly mood, for in less than an 
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hour our hero had won nearly sixty napo- 
leons, and proceeded with that capital to 
the irente et quarmte table, where he play- 
ed for some time with such unvarying 
good luck, that at length the head croupier 
exclaimed, ^ Gentlemen^ the play will cease 
for the day. ' 

"And thus, after all his vicissitudes, Mr 
Higgins succeeded in breaking the bank. 

" He did not, as may be supposed, return 
immediately to London, very properly con- 
sidering that a man with more than three 
thousand pounds in his pocket could afford 
to amuse himself tolerably well; and, as 
more than a fortnight of his leave remained 
imexpired, he determined to have some fun, 
straight-up, right-down, and no mistake ; 
but, at the same time, he had the good sense 
not to remain in the way of temptation 
and run the chance of a second edition of 
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the truckle bed^ so he quitted Spa and 
returned to Brussels^ where, in company 
with the friend he had made on the top 
of the ^Warrior' coach, he passed a very 
pleasant time ; Brussels beiug a city 
which, Kke many others, oflfers gr6at at- 
tractions to those who have plenty of 
money in their pockets. 

" On returning to London Mr Higgins 
made a fiill confession to Mr Grabbum, and 
that worthy old gentleman, on learning that 
his clerk had become a capitalist, offered 
to take him into partnership as soon b& 
Mr Higgins should have got placed on the 
roll, and thus the firm in lincohi's Inn 
Fields eventually became ' Grabbum , 
Grabbum, and Higgins.' 

" One of the first things that Mr Higgins 
did on his return to his native land was to 
call at the Travellers, and inquire for Mr 
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William , Johnson, when he found that the 
excellent young gentleman had not de- 
ceived him when he had said : — 

" ^ Only ask them whether they know 
Mr William Johnson, and they'll say. No, 
won't they ? ' for, ^ Never heard of the 
gentleman' was the answer returned by 
the porter of the club. 

"As Mr Higgins could not find the name 
of Lord Dapper in Burke's Peerage, he 
came to the conclusion that his Lordship's 
existence was somewhat problematical. 

" Our hero was never able to discover the 
abode of his quondam friend ; once indeed, 
while cabbing it through the Strand, he 
fancied that a gentleman of whom he 
caught a glimpse, walking between two 
policemen, bore a strong personal resem- 
blance to the aforesaid Mr William Johnson, 
but as the trio were at some distance, and 
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Mr Higgins was pressed for time, he could 
not ascertain whether or not the gentle- 
man he had seen escorted by the two 
government officials, was the Hvely com- 
panion in whose company he had partaken 
of the very pleasant little dinner at the 
Hotel de TOrange. 

" Mr Higgins never re-visited Spa; it 
mnst, however, be confessed that he had 
some intention of spending his honeymoon 
there, on his being united to the fair Miss 
Theodosia Grabbum, daughter of his quon- 
dam employer and present partner, but, on 
reflection, he thought better of it, and the 
happy couple passed the bee-manufactured 
month at Heme Bay." 

" Is your tale a fiction or a fact, More* 
ton ? " asked one of the gownsmen, as soon 
as their host had brought his anecdote to a 
conclusion. 
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" A fact, of course/' replied Lord More- 
ton ; '' at least it was told me for such, and 
I never look a gift-horse in the mouth." 

^^Then &ct is stxanger than fiction/' 
said the gownsman ; ^^ I myself have been 
at Spa, and visited its saloons, and never in 
the whole course of my stay did I ever see 
or hear of anything of the 8ort happening. 
Why, your story carries its own denial on 
its very fiwe. Who ever heard of a fellow 
beginning with sixty or seventy francs 
winning several thousand poimds? why, 
the odds are a million to one against it." 

^^Even granting that the odds are a 
million to one against the chance, which 
they are not," remarked Langley, ^^that 
would prove there was a possibility of the 
case occurring. " 

" And where there is a possibility, how- 
ever remote it may be," said Lord More- 
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ton, "the thing is not impossible; if that 
be not logic may I be plucked at the ex- 
amination ! " 

" Quod est demonsirandumf^^ said the 
gownsman. " Anyhow the case is most im- 
probable, — I mean of com'se the fiewst of 
Mr John Higgins having broken the bank 
at Spa with the small capital of seventy 
francs to begin with — and not the ulterior 
plucking of our noble Amphytrion." 
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CHAPTER V, 

Walter Langley hears something from Lord Woodmount 

that astonishes him. 

Anecdote now succeeded anecdote and 
joke followed joke in quick succession, un- 
til the wine and punch imbibed began to 
make rapid inroads upon the brains of the 
assembled guests, some of whom proceeded 
to chaunt melodies most unmelodious, 
others staggered upon their legs, and, hold- 
ing on to the table to prevent themselves 
from falling, began to return thanks for 
imaginary toasts drank to their health, 
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and at length nearly the whole of the 
guests got fast locked in the arms of 
Morpheus, who seemed to take pleasure in 
causing his votaries to glide from their 
chairs and take up a recumbent position 
upon the carpet. 

Suddenly Lord Woodmount, who for 
some time had been sitting with his head 
on the taUe and his face covered by his 
hands, raised himself to s, sitting posture, 
and pointing to Langley gave vent or rather 
sputtered forth the following rhapsody in 
a drunken tone. 

^^ He dares to call himself a Langley, 
curse him ! he a Langley ? I say, you mis- 
begotten fellow, how dare you call yourself 
by such a name ? PU give you a hundred 
thouaand pounda if you cau prove your 
fetfier'8 mamage with your mother. 
Gentlemen, that fellow is illegitimate." 
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" What do you mean, Woodmoimt ! are 
you mad ? " cried Walter, who was the only 
one present who was not overcome by the 
effects of what he had drunk, his head, or 
rather, as the doctors would say, his sto* 
mach, being stronger than that of his com- 
panions, chiefly owing to his having avoid- 
ed the early dissipation of a large public 
school. 

" Curses on you," sputtered out his 
cousin, in a voice rendered scarcely intelli- 
gible from intoxication, " Vm not mad, it 
was your mother who was mad when she 
became the mistress of my uncle, I tell 
you what, you Queen's fellow, your mother 
was nothing better than a ." 

The word was too gross to be written, 
but no sooner had it passed the lips of the 
intoxicated young man than Walter sprang 
at him and grasped him by the throat. 
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"By Heaven!" he cried, " unsay that 
in&mous word, or Fll throttle you." 

Lord Moreton and a couple of gowns- 
men, who, although nearly so, were not 
quite drunk enough to be motionless, stag- 
gered to their feet, and getting between the 
two cousins succeeded in separating them. 
None of them had understood the meaning 
of a single word Lord Woodmount had 
said; indeed, all their swimming eyes 
and confused intellects had made out was 
that Walter seemed to be in a furious rage 
with his cousin. 

^ ' Hang it, Langley," hiccupped out Lord 
Moreton in a scarcely intelligible tone, so 
thickened was his voice with what he had 
drunk, " don't be too savage, can't you 
see Woodmount is drunk ?" 

" Drunk or not, he shall unsay what he 
has said, or I will tear the life out of his 
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body/' cried Langley, in the very highest 
state of excitement. 

" What's the fellow saying ? " stuttered 
Woodmount, "he's nothing but a base-- 
born rascal." 

Walter again attempted to spring upoQ 
his cousin as he gave utterance to these 
words, and it was with great difficulty that 
Lord Moreton and the other two gowns- 
men could hold him back. The exertion 
required for the purpose was too much for 
the two gownsmen, who, completely over- 
come by the fames of the wine and punc 
they had so plentiftJly swallowed, sank 

senseless upon the floor. 

'^ What business has he to call himself 
a Langley ? " continued Lord Woodmount, 
in the same thick tone of voice which 
was becoming more unintelligible every 
moment, " he has no more right to 

VOL. n. 14 
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it than my valet Smooth. He ahoiild take 
the name of his mother, ^o is a ." 

The appellation was of Hie same gross 
nature as the one the dnmken young no- 
bleman had ahready given in speaking of 
Walter's mother, and it roused the fury of 
his cousin to such an ungovernable pitch, 
that, breaking from the feeble facdd of Lord 
Moreton, the young man rushed upon Lord 
Woodmount and hurled him from his seat. 

The young nobleman attempted to rise, 
but the blow he had received had put the 
finishii^g stroke to his mtoxication, and 
after a few feeble, ineffectual struggles he 
fell back dead drunk. 

" He'll speak no more to-night," stam- 
mered out Lord Moreton ; " now, Langley, 
don't be too hard upon him, he's drunk. 
What a foolish thing it is to get drunk! 
Listen, you fellows, charge your glasses. 
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HJ^e's to the health of Waltw Laogley, 
Esquire, let us diink it three times seven, — 
hip, hip, hip, hurrah. But what's become 
of them all?" 

This last exclamation was caused by 
the noble host perceiving no one near him. 
The fact was that, with the exception of 
himself and Walter, all the assembled 
guests were lying dead drunk on the floor. 

^^ Bravo ! " exclaimed the young noble- 
man, in a voice so thick and stuttering as 
scarcely to resemble tiiat of a human be- 
ing, " bravo ! I declare they are all done 
up excepting our two selves. Here's to tiieir 
health." 

This last sentence, if sent^tioe it could 
be called, was succeeded by the speaker 
gulping down a large tumbler of punch, 
composed of three parts brandy and tiie 
rest of rum. 
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The effects were almost instantaneous, 
as the nobleman sunk beneath his own 
board, in a state similar to those abeady 
lying on the floor. 

Walter gazed upon the insensible groups 
with a feeling of disgust. He had often been 
present at supper parties, the issue of 
which had been similar to the one he was 
witnessing, but never had they before 
excited in his breast such sensations as^ he 
now felt. 

" What vile, abject creatures men can 
make of themselves," he thought, *^ drink- 
ing away their senses imtil they fall lower 
in the scale of animated beings than the 
most worthless reptiles. Uttering things, 
too, just before they become totally in- 
sensible that have neither sense nor mean- 
ing; but no, ^in vino Veritas/ Woodmoimt 
spoke as though he were calling to mind 
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some circumstance of which he was aware- 



Good God ! is it possible — I illegitimate ? 
oh, no, no; a thousand times no! my 
own dearest mother, forgive my even 
thinking of such an impossibility; still — 
that drunken pertinacity with which Wood- 
mount spoke shows that there is a mystery 
somewhere, which I must fathom when hq 
is sober. Yes ! I wiU question him and 
force him to tell the whole truth. For the 
present it would be quite useless attempt- 
ing to get one word out of that drunken 
set. I had better send some fellows to 
carry them to their rooms and put them to 
bed." 

Having left the supper-room Walter 
proceeded to wake up several gyps who 
were snoring on their chairs in the ante- 
room, then throwing his gown over his 
shoulders, he descended to the court below, 
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and haying knocked up the porter^ passed 
through the coU^e gates into the street. It 
was abont two o'eloek in the morning, the 
moon, which was foil, wa« shinmg brightly, 
not a single doud obscured the sky, hardly 
a breath of air was stilling, aU without 
was hushed and stUL 

Notwithstanding the state of excite- 
ment caused by the wine he had dnmk, 
added to his cousin's insidts, Walter could 
not help pausing to admire the beautiM 
sc^ie that presented itself to his gaze as 
he reached the comer g£ Trinity Street, 
at the point where it abuts upon the open 
space in front of that graceful piece of 
architecture, King's College Chapel. 

He had remained for several minutes 
looking upon the magnificent structure, 
when he was aroused from his meditative 
contemplation by hearing some voices en- 
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gaged in a sharp dispute close to him^ and 
looking round he pereeived a policeman 
leading, or rather dragging, a man along 
by the collar of his coat. 

" You must come," the functionary was 
saying, in a stem, growling voice, " you 
must come along to the statiqn-house, so 
there's no use making any fuss about 
it." 

"But I tell you I wasn't drunk, but 
hocussed, and that I had plenty of money 
about me this evening, but it has all been 
stolen ! " exclaimed the man, who was 
vainly attempting to free himself from the 
strong gripe of the burly constable. 

"Now don't try to gammon me," re- 
turned the policeman, " you're a wagrant, 
I catched you sleeping in the streets with- 
out a sixpence in your pocket, or a home 
to go to, and thal^s oontrairy to Act o' Par- 
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liament, so come along, or I'll clap the 
handcufik on you in a jiffjT." 

^^ Now don't do anything of the sort/' 
cried the other,, ^^it would be inhuman, 
unchristianlike. I'm a regular victim, I've 
been hocussed and robbed, Pll take my 
Bible oath on it." 

^^ Will you just come along with me, 
without giving me any more of your jaw ?" 

" Do listen a moment." 

'^ Come along," 

^^ Take me to some lodging-house, but 
not to the station." 

^^What, without a brass farthing in 
your pocket, that's a good joke; do you 
think people in these parts are heathens, 
,that they should take you in for nothing ? 
Oh! you won't. come on quietly, then I 
must out with the darbies." 

Just as the policeman wafS about to put 
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his threat into execution Walter stepped 
forward and inquired what had happened. 

" Why you see, sir," said the constable, 
touching his hat respectfully, for the per- 
son of the young man was known to him, 
^^ I caught this here chap a sleeping in the 
lane yonder, and as he has nothing about 
him and doesn't belong to this place, and 
besides knows nobody hereabouts, he's no- 
thing bat a rogue and a wagabond, and so 
Fve 'rested him according to law." 

"I am no vagabond, sir," cried the 
prisoner, who was an elderly, careworn-look- 
ing man; ^*I was journeying on foot to St 
Jyes, but having stopped to take something 
to drink at Trumpington, some low chaps 
t)ame>ound me and tried to get me into 
conversation, and I am sure they hocussed 
iny beer, for I only drank a pint, and yet 
when I reached this town I felt so muzzy 
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that I haxdly recollect dropping, and while 
I was asleep the rascals must have robbed 
me, for when this officer woke me up I had 

nothing about me." 

'^ Isn't that a right good un, sir ?" said 
the policeman, appealing to Walter ; ^' were 
I to beliere the story of every dnmkea 
wagrant I meets with, they're all been as 
rich as Jews, but can't manage to find a 
farthing in their pockets," 

^^ I nerer said I was rich," replied Ae 
old man, ^^on the contrary, I am a poor 
lawyer's clerk, going to serve an attorney 
at St lyes. I had enough this eyening] to 
pay my way and get a respectable lodging 
for the night, but I've been robbed, and 
were you policemen more alive to your 
duty, you'd prevent such things happening 
in a large town like this ; but though you 
cannot manage to stop Hiieves, you make 
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up for lost time by getting honest men 
into tronbla" 

^^ Well, you can jsettle all that with the 
'spectre at the station-bonse/^ said the 
constable, losing aU patience at his prison- 
er's taunt about the ineffectiveness of the 
police force, ^^ so now come along. Good 
night, sir." 

^^ Stop a moment ! '' exclaimed Walter, 
to whom the last salutation wajs addressed, 
<'stop a moment, there is something in 
that man's manner that makes me think 
he is telling the truth." 

^^ Indeed, I am, sir," echoed the pri- 
soner, imploringly. 

^^And that being the case," continued 
the yomig gownsman, ^^ I do not wish to 
see you dragged off to the station-house, so 
here is a sorereign fo(r you, and as you have 
now the means of paying for a respectaWe 
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lodging and other necessaries besides, I am 
sure the officer will be kind enough to show 
you the way to soma public-house, where 
you can take up your quarters till the 
morning." 

And without staying to listen to the 
old man's overwhelming flow of thanks, 
Walter hurried away. 

Little did he think that that poor miser- 
able-looking old man had already exercised 
a great influence over his destiny, and 
would exercise even more before long. But 
as they were to meet again imder very 
different circumstances we will not antix^i- 
pate, but leave all to come round in due 
time. 

" You're a lucky chap," said the police- 
man, as he loosed his hold on his prisoner's 
collar, ^^ and that young gownsman's a re- 
gular trump." 



OB THE RAGE OF LIFE. 221 

^^God bless him," ejaculated the old 
man. ^< And now, policeman," he continued, 
*^ I suppose you wiU have no more objec- 
tion to show me the way to a decent public- 
house, and I shall be happy to stand treat 
to a pot of something comfortable." 

" Your ofiFer's too polite to be refused," 
returned the policeman, completely mollis 
fied by knowing the amount of his late 
prisoner's present personal property, and 
treating him with proportionable respect, 
" and now I think of it, there's just the sort 
of place you require at the bottom of the 
next street, and where the liquors is good." 

And the two new Mends walked on to- 
gether in perfect harmony. 

As Walter ascended the staircase of the 
house inhabited by his mother and himself, 
he gazed earnestly upon the door of his be- 
loved parent's bed-room. Oh ! how he 
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< 

longed to eater at once and put an end to 
bis doubte by quesdooing ite geuile inmate 
as to the meaning of Lord Woodmount's 
words. Bat then to inform Ids moth» how 
he, her son, had been stigmatized as ille- 
gitimate was as much as to accuse her to her 
&ce of — Oh, no ! that never could have 
been ; his mother, his own chaste, excel- 
lent, fond motiiier — ^Woodmount could not 
have known what his tongue was uttering; 
still ! — ^|impossible ! the very tiiought was 
maddening. 

And with a burning brain and throb- 
bing pulse Walter Langley went up to his 
own room, and threw himself upon his 
couch. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Walter asks for an explanation from his cousin. 

"Had you a pleasant party at Lord 
Moreton's last night?'' inquired Patdina 
of her son as they were seated at break- 
last on the foUowing morning. 

s 

" Yes ! — ^no ! — ^that is, neither one thing 
nor the other/' returned Walter. " TTiere 
was indeed far too much wine and spirits 
drunk. For my part, I intend in future to 
avoid everything in the way of such dis- 
sipation, as it seriously interferes with my 
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reading. Henceforth I will go to no more 
dinner, wine, or supper parties." 

There was a tone of bitterness in the 
young man's voice, which the quick, fond 
penetration of his mother at once remarked. 

"I am sure something must have oc- 
curred to annoy you, my dearest boy," she 
observed, throwing her arms roimd his 
neck and kissing him aflfectionately. "Pray 
tell me all at once." 

" You are quite mistaken, mother mine," 
rpelied Walter, doing his best to caU up a 
smile to his face ; " the only circumstance^ 
indeed, that ought to annoy me is, that I 
feel that I wasted some precious time last 
night in drinking and feasting, which might 
have been far more profitably employed in 
study." 

"Nay, Walter, you have no reason to 
feel vexed at yourself on that account," 
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said his mother, "on the contrary, it is 
asserted that you apply yourself too much ; 
and were you not to allow yourself some 
occasional relaxation, your health would 
suffer ; as it is, you require repose." 

" Repose at present,'' ejaculated her son, 
" oh, no ! when once the general examine 
ation is over there wOl be time for 
repose. Until then, as long as I have 
an eye to read with, I will not idle away 
a single hour that I can help. From hence- 
forth, until the examination, I shall avoid 
all gay society." 

Paulina said nothing more on the sub- 
ject, but she felt more and more convinced 
that something had occurred during the 
course of the previous evening to annoy her 
son, for she well knew that Walter, al. 
though not averse to gaiety and society, 
VOL. n. 15 



226 WALTER LANOUST, 

never allowed his amusements to inteifefe 
with his studies. 

" Whom did you meet at Lord More- 
ton's/' she inquired, after a short pause. 

^^ Several old Eton fellows, but the 
greater number of those present were col- 
lege acquaintances." 

" Was your cousin there ? " 

" Yes ! " replied Walter, turning pale, 
for he felt his blood boil and rush to his 
heart, as his mother alluded to Lord Wood- 
mount. 

"Are you good Mends?" asked Pau- 
lina, as her son's confusion did not escape 
the observation of her quick eye. 

" Neither good nor bad ; indeed, to say 
the trutii, I am not very partial to him." 

"Why so?" 

" He is so very haughty and sarcastic 
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towards those whom he considers his in- 
feriors," said Walter ; " besides, his man- 
ner at the best of times is not pleasant." 

^^ He cannot, however, be supercilious 
towards you, my dear Walter," continued 
his mother; "for you are his equal by 
birth, and far superior to him in talent." 

" It is not on account of Woodmount's 
manner and conduct towards myself that I 
dislike him, but on account of his behayiour 
towards others. For instance, last night 
he was guilty of a most unprovoked insult 
upon a young gownsman, whom he loudly 
stigmatized as being iUegitunate." 

Walter uttered these last words in as 
unconcerned tone of voice w it was possible 
for him to do, pretending at the same time 
to be looking on the window. He took, 
however, an opportunity of glandng hast- 
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ily at his mother's countenance as he con- 
eluded. It was pale as ashes. 

" Such conduct was most cruel and un-» 
generous on the part of Lord Woodmount," 
she observed, while at the same time she 
endeavoured to conceal the excessive agi- 
tation that convulsed her frame; "he could 
not have been sober at the time," she 
added. 

" Oh ! no, he was drunk," exclaimed 
Walter, " otherwise, bitter and sarcastic as 
he always is, he would never have dared to 
proceed to such a length as he did last 
night, for so contemptuous were the terms 
that Woodmount made use of, that had not 
some of their mutual friends interposed, the 
man he was addressing would have torn 
the lie from the throat of his mother's 
calumniator, although to have done so he 
had torn out his heart." 
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As he spoke, Walter rose to his feet 
with glistening eyes, for the scene of the 
previous night flashed vividly before the 
young man's memory; he immediately, 
however, recovered his composure, and 
throwing his arms round his mother's neck, 
kissed her with the utmost affection. 

"Excuse my warmth," he observed, with 
a smile ; " you know how easily I take up 
my friends' quarrels as though they were 
my own, but I must be off, as it is the hour 
for me to read with my tutor — a tantdty chere 
mereP 

*^ Good God ! " exclaimed Paulina, 
bursting into an agony of grief as her son 
quitted the room, " have mercy upon me. 
Can all this be possible ? Ungenerous Lord 
Woodmount ! " 

Tears of sadness flowed from the eyes of 
the agitated mother, for, being thoroughly 
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cognizant of her son's sensitive disposition, 
she felt assured that such a gross insult as he 
had evidently received — for that it had been 
offered to him she was certain — would sink 
deep into the heart of the young man. 

*' I must find an opportunity for letting 
Walter know the real truth," she mentally 
ejaculated, " for it would be too dreadful 
for him to suspect me, his mother, of— 
Oh ! it would be too horrible ! Hitherto T 
have kept him in ignorance of his doubt- 
fill position for his own sake, but now that 
his suspicions have been aroused he must 
be made acquainted with my sad history, 
in order that he may not imagine himself 
forced to blush for his mother's conduct. 
God, have mercy upon me-" 

And falling on her knees, the pious 
woman poured forth the overflowings of her 
pure soul to her Almighty Creator. 



OR THE RACE OF LIFE, 231 

Instead oi proceeding to his tutor's 
chambers^ Walter, after leaving the break- 
fast table, turned his steps in the direction 
of Trinity College, being determined to 
call on his cousin and demand an explana- 
tion of the atrocious words that had escaped 
his Ups after supper at Lord Moreton's 
rooms. Since he had perceived the effect 
of what he had uttered on his mother's 
countenance, and remarked her agitation, 
he felt that some dreadful mtystery had' 
been concealed from him, which he was 
determined to £eithom. 

In justice to Walter, it must be ob- 
served that he had never for one single 
moment conceived the slightest doubt of 
his motherX chastity ; he loved, he adored, 
he reverenced her too devoutly to imagine 
that she could ever, in the least degree, have 
&llen from the path of virtue; but still he 
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was assured that his drunken cousin was 
merely giving utterance to the expression 
of his own thoughts, when he had dur- 
ing his intoxication termed him, Walter 
Langlejy illegitimate. 

On reaching Woodmount's rooms, Wal- 
ter found him just risen and partaJdng 
freely of Lord Byron's recipe. 

" How are you, Walter ? " he said, hold- 
ing out his hand languidly to his cousin, as 
he entered. "All I know is, that I feel as 
if my head was splitting, — curse that punch 
of Moreton's, it has thoroughly done me up." 

"Had you .stuck to wine last night, 
Woodmount," . observed Langley, " you 
would not be suffering so much this morn- 
ing." 

" You are quite right," responded Lord 
Woodmount, " never mix your liquors, or 
you will be well punished for your incon- 
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stancy* But how is your head, old fellow ? 
It ought to be splitting too, for I am sure 
I saw you emptying your glass as freely as 
any of us ? " 

" There were two reasons for my re- 
maining sober last night," returned Walter ; 
*^ the first was, that strong drink has little 
or no eflfect upon me — ^provided I remain 
faithful to one sort of liquor. Now last night, 
although I emptied several bottles, their con- 
tents consisted of ChS-teau Margaux only." 

^^ And devilish good Moreton's ChUteau 
Margaux is ! " said Woodmount, as he 
pushed the cork out of a fourth bottle of 
soda-water, and poured out the contents 
into a large tumbler a quarter fiill of 
Hock. " Why one might drink a hogshead 
of it without having a headache in the 
morning." 

" Why then," asked Langley, " when 
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jaa could have drank as much as you chose 
to swallow of that excellent Bordeaux wine, 
could you have had the heart to leaye it for 
that most vulgar of potations, rum-punch ?" 

" Have you not often met with men," 
returned Lord Woodmount, "who, al- 
though possessed of the most beautiful wives, 
have fallen in love with some coarse crea- 
ture hardly fit to be a scullion ? " 

" I understand you," responded Walter, 
"you compare the excellent wines of 
France to the beauteous wife, and the rum- 
punch to the scuUion, — ^weU, comparison in- 
volyes contrast, and analogy impUes resem- 
blance, so that your metaphor stands good." 

" But, Walter,'' continued Lord Wood- 
mount, " you have only given me one of 
the reasons that kept you sober last night. 
What was the other ? " 

Langley's brow darkened at these words. 
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He had almost come to the determination 
of giving up his intention of questioning 
his cousin on the subject that he had at 
heart, as it was evident from his manner 
that the latter had no recollection of what 
he had uttered at the conclusion of the sup- 
per. The last question, however, made by 
his noble relation renewed the feeling of 
gall and bitterness which had been rank- 
ling in his bosom the whole night. 

"Wbodmount!" he exclaimed in a 
solemn voice, " do you remember what you 
said to me last night after supper ? " 

"Not a word," returned his cousin, 
much surprised at Walter's manner, " I do 
not, indeed, remember when the said sup- 
per came to an end ; all I know is, that I 
foimd myself lying in bed this morning as 
sick as a dog, and with my head feeling as 
if it were about to split asunder." 
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" In that case you could not have pre- 
meditated the insults you heaped upon me," 
said Walter. 

"Insult you, my dear fellow!" re- 
sponded Lord Woodmount; "why, you 
must have been drunk yourself to imagine 
such a thing." 

" Oh, no ! " exclaimed Langley, " I was 
not drunk, would that I had been so, before 
I had heard the dreadful words you ut- 
tered." 

"My dear fellow," cried the young 
nobleman, seemingly petrified with as- 
tonishment, " what can you mean ? why, 
you are speaking in riddles, and I am no 
(Edipus. What on earth did I say ? " 

"You called me a ba^e-bom wretch, 
Woodmount; you declared me to be ille- 
gitimate, and you used a term in reference 
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to my mother for whicli I ought to have 
struck you dead on the spot." 

As Walter spoke an expression of con- 
fusion spread itself over Lord Woodmount^s 
languid &ce. 

^^ I am perfectly willing," continued tiie 
young man, *Ho believe that you were 
temporarily deprived of your senses when 
you spoke, but the very words you uttered 
prove to me that you are cognizant of some 
dreadful secret which nearly regards my- 
self. Speak out at once, Woodmount, be 
frank, let me know the worst," 

" / cognizant of some dreadful secret 
concerning you ! " returned Woodmount, 
becoming more and more confused ; ^' I tell 
you what, my good fellow, if you were not 
drunk la«t night you are so tins morning.", 

" No palavering," cried the other, an- 
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grily, ^^ you do know somethiog, and you 
ahally must speak out.'' 

<<Must! shall ! these are curious terms 
from you to me, cousin Walter." 

'' Perhaps so ! but nevertheless I mmt 
know the truth of the case. Woodmount, 
will you pledge me your word of honour 
Ihat you know nothing directly or indi- 
rectly that concerns either my mother's 
honour or my Intimacy ? " 

" You are really the oddest fellow I ever 
met with. How should it be likely that I 
should know anything against your excdL- 
lent mother ? " 

" Then pledge me your word of honour 
to that effect." 

^^ I am not in the habit of pledging my 
word in answer to such senseless questions, 
and instead of asking them you will do 
much better in helping me to despatch 
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these devilled kidneys, which Smooth has 
just brought up from the kitchen. In the 
mean while, take a pull at tiiat copus, you 
will find it excellent." 

Walter with diflficulty repressed the 
£Beling of anger that rose to his throat ; 
having, however, seated himself with 
apparent calmness at the breakfast-table, 
be took a small draught of the spioey sti- 
mulant, with which his cousin was 
attempting to drive away the languid 
debility consequent on his over-night's 
debauch. 

^^ Is not that capital copus ?'' inquired 
Woodmount as Walter laid down the silver 
tankard. "I declare my fellow Smooth 
ought to take out a patent fcnt the making 
of it. The stuff tiiey give us in hall is 
nothing to it," 

^^It is, indeed, excdOent," returned 
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Walter^ "but I do not believe Smooth 
invented it, I have an idea you gave him 
the recipe yourself." 

" Oh ! no ! it is quite his own inven- 
tion." 

"I cannot believe it, I grant that 
Smooth may be a great genius in aU that 
regards toilet and hair-dressing matters, but 
when it comes to copus and other compounds 
I have no faith in him. I am sure you in- 
vented the recipe of this copus yourself." 

" What a contradictory humour you 
are in this morning, Walter," exclaimed 
Lord Woodmout. " Once for all, I assure 
you the recipe is not my 'invention, but 
Smooth's." 

" Will you pledge me your word of 
honour that such is the case ? " 

" Certainly, if you wish it. Upon my 
honour the recipe is not mine but Smooth's." 
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As Woodmount spoke, Walter rose from 
the table. 

" Lord Woodmount ! " he observed, 
"since you can pledge me your word of 
honour in answer to such a senseless ques- 
tion as the one I have just .made you, 
surely you can have no hesitation in giving 
me your word of honour to the by no 
means senseless question I made you just 
now concerning my mother.^^ 

The young nobleman turned very red 
at these words, and bit his lip, as if much 
annoyed. 

" It seems to me, Walter," he observed, 
in a constrained manner, "that you are 
trying to pick a quarrel with me.'^ 

" Oh ! no, Woodmount," responded 
Walter, in a tone of entreaty, " I wish to 
pick no quarrel with you, but to hear the 
plain and simple truth ; pray, pray, answer 

YOL. n. ' IB 
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me. For mercy's sake," he continued, 
^^ let me implore you, if you reaDy know 
of anyiliing wUch has reference to what 
you uttered last night (and that you are 
cc^nizant of something I am certain), to 
let me know all at once." 

^^ I know notiiing," said his cousin dog- 
gedly. 

Walter stamped his foot violCTiily upon 
the ground. 

^^ This is too much," he began, when 
he was interrupted by the entrance of 
several undergraduates, who burst noisily 
into the room. 

^^How are you this morning, Wood- 
mount ? " cried the foremost of those who 
entered; ^^ drinking copus, I see, to drive 
away your headache; and uncommonly 
good it is too," he added, taking a long pull 
at the tankard. 



i 
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^^ We are come to know whether yon 
will join our party ? ^^ inquired Lord More- 
ton, who was one of the new aniyals. 

" What are you going to do ? " 

" Have a set to at follow your leader ! 
I have just bought a new thorough-bred, 
and want to try what stuff th^:e is in the 
animal. So ccmie along, the ride will drive 
away our seediness,. for all our heads axe 
splitting." 

^^ I had intended to have read hard this 
morning, and was going to sport my oak, 
but what you say is quite true, a hard chase 
across the country will do us a world of 
good. Smooth, tell them to bring . Grand 
Turk round immediately ; Fll bet you any 
Bum you choose, Moreton, that he will beat 
your new purchase, and all the others, across 
eountry." 

" Well, Fll take two ponies to one, that 
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if you will give me ten seconds' law you 
will not catch me in twenty minutes." 

" Two ponies to one — ^that's long odds 
— say fifty pounds to forty." 

" Done." 

" Done." 
' '^ Walter, will you come along with 
us ? " asked Lord Woodmount, as soon as 
he had booked the bet ; ^^ if so, I will tell 
them to saddle my chesnut mare, Ellen, for 
you." 

" Thank you," returned Walter, " but 
I am so busy this morning that I shall not 
be able to join you." 

" Why, what a sap you are ! " said 
Lord Moreton, laughing; "surely a few 
hours' holiday will not prevent you firom 
being senior Wrangler." 

^' I am not going to read to-day," ob- 
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served Walter, " for I intend starting for 
London by the one o'clock train." 

" In that case we must excuse you ; al- 
though it is a great pity you cannot come 
with us, for you are incontestably the best 
judge of a horse in the University, and, 
therefore, I should have wished you to see 
the performances of the bay mare Tumor 
sold me yesterday afternoon. The fellow 
asked me a hundred and fifty guineas, and 
all I could get him to take off were the 
shillings; that fellow sells horse-flesh by 
the ounce." 

"I hope he has not done you, for a 
hundred and fifty guineas are a pretty 
figure." 

" And so is the mare, I can assure you ! 
but here she comes," added the young 
nobleman, " you can see her fi:om the win- 
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dow; is she not a stepper? Come down- 
stairs and feel her legs." 

And followed by the whole party, he 
ran down into the conrt^ where several 
beantifiil animals were champing their bits- 
and impat««iily pawing the ground. 

" It was lucky," thought Lord Wood- 
moiunt, as he brought up the rear, ^^ that 
Moreton and the other fellows came in time 
to interrupt Walter, for he was so annoying 
me that in another minute I should have 
eome out with the whole a£Ga.ir. Hang 
that punch, which made me speak about 
his mother last night ; for, after aU, what 
does it matter to me whether Walter be il** 
legitimate or otherwise ? only if my fiither 
should hear anything about my blabbing- 
about the affair I should get into a scrape. 
He was angry Plough when he found 
out that I was aware of it, and was nearly 
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quarrelling with my grandmother and aimt^ 
as he said he was certain they murt have 
txdd me what I knew> and it was useless 
for me to declare that I had found it aJl 
out by accident* I wonder what makes 
the governor take such an interest in the 
fellow, whom I wish had never been 
born, for there is no doubt he is a far 
clever^ fellow than I am^ and that I must 
content myself with playing second fiddle 
at all the examinations." 

Haying said or rather thought the 
above, the young nobleman joined his coim- 
panions^ and having mounted his fine 
thoroughbred horse^ Grand Turk, accom- 
panied them to the open country, whwe 
he had the dissatis&ction of coming in 
second best to Lord Moreton's new pur- 
chase. 

It would have seemed that Lord Wood- 
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mount was always destined to be second 
in the race of life. 

Walter's sadden resolution to start that 
afternoon from Cambridge Mas caused by 
his eye having glanced over a paragraph of 
a newspaper lying on his cousin's table, and 
which ran as foUows : 

" H. B. M. frigate, the Melpomeney com- 
manded by Captain George Worthington, 
has been signalled off Portsmouth ; should 
the wind prove &yourable she will anchor 
in the Medway in the course of to-morrow. 
The Melpomene brings home a heavy freight 
of dollars from South America ; we under- 
stand that she has on board the widow and 
daughter of the late Right Honourable 
Charles Gattey, many years H. B. M. 
Minister at Rio Janeiro." 
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" My uncle must know all," was Wal- 
ter's reflection on reading the announce- 
ment contained in the paragraph. " I will 
therefore at once go on board his firigate 
and entreat him to confide the whole truth 
of the case to me, for I am thoroughly con- 
vinced that a mystery exists somewhere, 
and I will not rest until I have fathomed 
it." 

An hour afterwards Walter Langley 
was seated in a second-class carriage, and 
was travelling in the direction of the me- 
tropolis. 
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BDOKV. 



CHAPTER I. 

Walter meets Maria Gattey for the first time, and falls deep- 
ly in love with that charming young lady. 

— ^This thorn 
Both to our rose ai youth rightly bekng ; 
Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom ; 
It is the show and seal of Nature's truth, 
Where love's strong passion is impressed in youth. 

Shakespeabe. 

' H. B. M. magnificent fi%.gun frigate, 
the Melpomene^ had just cast anchor in the 
Medway off Sheemess, and its command- 
er, Captain Worthington, having given 
orders for a boat to be manned, was pacing 
the quarter-deck, in company with two 
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ladies of different ages, who, from the 
remarkaUe &jiiily likeness that existed 
between them, were eyidently mother and 
daughter. The latter was of the most 
unusual beauty, both of form and fea- 
ture. Hef face was one which any painter 
with the slightest sentiment for the beauti* 
ful in his heart would have loved to take 
as his model in representing Aer whom 
all generations call blessed. The hair and 
complexion of the young girl were feir, 
while her eyes, which were of the deepest 
blue tint, were j&ringed with long, dark 
lashes, which gave a singular expression of 
yivacity to the whole countenance. Her 
mouth was exquisitely formed, and when 
its owner smiled, which was often, the 
curved upper lipy in being displaced, 
brought to view two rows of teeth, that ap- 
peared to have been formed of pearls. The 
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lovely head of this angelic-looking child, 
for she was barely seventeen, was placed 
upon shoulders such as a sculptor would 
have prayed to be able to imagine, and 
returned thanks had his prayer been grant- 
ed. Her bust was magnificent, ending in 
a waist such as a Persian king would have 
gazed on in an ecstacy ; in a word, there 
was a je ne eats guoi about her, that, to use 
an Andalusian expression, derrama Sal y 
per dona vtdas. 

"How sad and gloomy everything 
looks," she was observing, while over her 
face played a sunshiny smile, that ought at 
once to have dissipated the mistiness of 
the atmosphere, " I hope all England is 
not like this." 

" You are now gazing, Maria," returned 
the other lady, "upon one of the ugliest 
parts of the country ; but when you reach 
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our home in Devonshire, you will at once 
own that few more enchanting spots can 
exist upon the face of the globe." 

'' I am perfectly of your opinion, Mrs 
Gattey," remarked Captain Worthington. 
"Elsmere Park and its environs can bear 
comparison with the loveliest scenery in 
the world, all they want is the brilliant sky 
to which you have hitherto been accus- 
tomed." 

"Oh! these northern skies look most 
dismal after a Brazilian firmament," said 
the young girl, " and I am afraid that I 
shall never get reconciled to them ; besides, 
it is now the middle of spring, what must 
they be in the depth of winter ? " 

" When one gazes upon a British sky," 
observed Captain Worthington, " and feels 
one's spirits becoming depressed by its 
want of brilliancy, one ought to place in 
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tiie other scale of tlie balance the recollec- 
tion tiiat it is a sky iddch looks upon 
nearly iliirty miQions of firee inhabitants, 
whose national flag waves in every portion 
of the habitaUe globe, respected by both 
friend and foe." 

'^ Add to which very poetical idea," 
said an attachSj who had come over in the 
frigate on leave of absence, '^ the very 
matter-of-fru^ observation that the sky oi 
Gieat Britain, or, strictly speaking, the at- 
mosphere between the sky and the s&xre" 
said country, looks down upon m(»e wealth 
amassed in a small isle, I might say in a 
single city of that small isle, than can be 
found in all the other kingdoms of the 
earth united." 

*^0h! Mr Marston/' interrupted Maria, 
^' I declare you are harping again on your 
fevonrite hobby, the praise <rf wealth." ^ 



OB THE BAGE OF UFE. * 255 

" Say rather the power of wealth, Miss 
Gattey/' said Mr Marston, ^^ for allow me 
to ask what would be the eflFect of the finest 
scenery in the world to a hungry man, 
without a farthing in his pocket ? I rather 
calculate, as they say in the United States, 
that a good dinner, served up in a damp, 
dismal cellar, would, in his mind, be far 
preferable to the sight of the most beautiful 
landscapes lighted up by the brightest pos- 
sible sky," 

" But when one has money in one's 
pocket," observed Captain Worthington, 
*^ or rathOT, when the mind is in a state of 
. contentment, one feels one's spirits far more 
elevated in a country where the atmosph^e 
is clear, bright, and dry, than where it is 
gloomy, damp, and foggy ; still there are 
many Londoners who sSkct to prefer the 
climate of their city to that of any other." 



256 WALTER TjAWOTJrr, 

'^ Something in the s^e of the fox and 
grapesy" said Mis Grattej; ^^ those who 
choose to make such an ootrageons as- 
sertion are, in all prohahOity, people whose 
avocations prevent them getting away from 
the somid of Bow BeDs, and as a proof of 
such being the case it is a fact, which 
none can contradict, that few Finglish exist 
who, being in possession of the means of 
so doing, and having the time to travel, do 
not manage to spend the greater part of 
the year in climes more genial than their 
own ; while, on the contrary, very few Pa- 
risians willingly stay long away firom their 
weU-loved city : but we ought not to abuse 
our own comitry, for — ^^ 

At this moment an officer came for- 
ward and informed the captain that the 
boat was ready to conduct Ihe ladies on 
shore. 
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" Before leaving your noble frigate, 
Captain Worthington/' said Mrs Grattey, 
as she and her daughter were preparing to 
quit the vessel, ^' allow me to thank you 
most sincerely for your kindness and hos- 
pitaHty to us during our long voyage. I 
trust that you will not allow any length 
of time to elapse before you afford us an 
opportunity of proving our gratitude ; 
above aU things, remember that you will 
ever be considered a most welcome guest 
at Elsmere Park." 

" Oh ! that you will indeed, most truly 
welcome," exclaimed Miss Grattey; "pray, 
pray Captedn Worthington, come and visit 
us as soon as you can." 

" I shall be most happy to avail myself 

of your kind invitation," returned the cap- 

» 

tain, " when the Melpomene shall have been 
paid off, and I shall have seen my sister 

VOL. n. 17 
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and nephew, — ^but what do I see? — is it 
possible ? — ^Walter here ! " 

The last sudden exclamation was caused 
by a boat coming alongside, in the stem- 
sheets of which were seated Walter Lang- 
ley and another young man. 

The next moment they had reached 
the frigate^s deck. 

^^ Frederick! " simultaneously exclaimed 
Mrs and Miss Gattey, as they threw their 
arms round the neck of the young man 
who had accompanied Walter on board, 
and kissed him most aflFectionately. 

'^ My dearest mother ! my sweet Ma- 
ria ! " cried the person addressed, as he re- 
turned the embraces of the two ladies. 

" I little expected to see you on my ar- 
rival, my own dear boy," said Mrs Gattey, 
as soon as she could speak distinctly, '^ for 
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I thought you were at Malta with your 
regiment," 

" I got leave of absence a few weeks 
ago," returned the young man, *^ in order 
to be able to surprise you on your arrival ; 
but is it possible that you can be my little 
sister Maria?" he continued, addressing 
the young girl, ^^why you are become 
quite a woman ! " 

'' You forget that it is nearly two years 
since you last left us, Frederick," observed 
Maria, ^^and that I am now past seven- 
teen" 

"Why, you are on the verge of se- 
nility," said her brother, laughing; "I 
daresay your hair is dyed, in order to 
conceal your grey locks." 

While the above femily meeting was 
taking place, Walter had shaken his uncle 
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by the hand and informed him that in 
consequence of his having seen in the news- 
papers the account of the Melpomen^s ar- 
rival he had hastened to meet its com- 
mander. 

" And very kind of you too, my dear 
boy," observed his uncle; ^^it does my 
heart good to see you again ; as for hearing 
about you I have had plenty of that, for 
in every batch of newspapers that have 
reached me at the other side of the world 
there has always been some paragraph 
about your winning a prize at ihe Uni- 
versity of Cambridge, How pleased your 
mother must be. How is she — ^that dear 
sister whom I shall hasten down to see as 
soon as we are paid off ? '^ 

" My mother is quite well," returned 
Walter, "and will be overjoyed at your 
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coming down, but as yet she knows no- 
thing of your arrival." 

" What ! have you come to welcome 
me without saying a word about the 
reason of your journey ?" asked Captain 
Worthington, rather surprised. 

"I wished to question you on a most 
important subject," replied Langley, " a 
subject which engrosses all my thoughts, 
and on which my fixture happiness de- 
pends." 

"How serious you are, Walter," ex- 
claimed Worthington ; " can it be possible 
that you are in love ; in that case I won- 
der you should have felt more disposed to 
consult an uncle than a mother, who is a 
natural confidante given by Heaven." 

"I am not in love, Uncle Worthing- 
ton," Teplied Walter, with emotion, "I 
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never yet saw the fece of any woman that 
made my heart beat quicker than usuaL'' 

As the young man spoke, he happened 
to look round, when his gaze became fixed 
upon the beautiful countenance of Maria 
Gattey, The effect of the sudden and 
lovely vision was as if an electric shock 
had passed through his frame, and from 
that moment Walter Langley could no 
longer assert that the sight of no woman's 
face had ever quickened the pulsations of 
his heart. 

Maria had felt the gaze of the youth fix 
itself upon her with a sensation she could 
not have defined had she attempted to do 
so; she had overheard the last sentence 
uttered by Walter, and without knowing 
the wherefore she felt happy to think that 
the young man had never yet loved.- 

"Oh! dear, how very pretty! how 
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sentimental," may perhaps here exclaim 
some matter-of-fact reader, — " a case of 
love at first sight, as if there were ever 
really such a thing I " 

Now, with all due respect to the sup- 
posed observation of our worthy reader, 
we must be allowed to assert that it is our 
firm belief that there is no love so strong, 
so likely to endure, so soul-absorbing, as 
mutual love at first sight. Such is our 
opinion, we care not who may gain- 
say it. 

^^ You can tell me all when we are 
alone, my boy," said the captain ; "in the 
meanwhile I must introduce you to these 
ladies, who have come over fi^omi Eio 
Janeiro in my frigate. Mrs and Miss 
Gattey," he continued, " allow me to pre- 
sent to you my nephew, Walter Langley, 
who has stolen a day or two fi:om winning 
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the University prizes at Cambridge in 
order to ghake hands with his uncle," 

"And at the same time,'^ added Fred- 
erick Gattey, taking Walter by the hand, 
" let me, on my side, present to you the pre- 
server of my life ; had it not been for him 
you would have arrived in London just in 
time to have seen the corpse of your son, 
but you would have never again seen me 
living." 

"Gracious heavens!" exclaimed Mrs 
Gattey, turning very pale, while Maria felt 

all the blood bound to her heart in one 
violent pulsation. 

"Yes," continued the young military 
officer, " I should have been a dead man 
but for the courage and devotion of Mr 
Langley, for last night I was returning on 
foot across a lonely part of Brompton, 
when three men suddenly sprung upon me, 
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and having knocked me down, began to 
rifle my pockets; had they contented 
themselves with merely robbing me, no 
great harm would have ensued, as I had 
only a few sovereigns and my watch, not a 
very valuable one, about me, at the time, 
and the blow with which I had been felled 
had done me no serious injury. I had, 
however, the imprudence, just as they 
were about to run oflF, to cry out that I 
would recollect their faces wherever I should 
happen to meet them again, and that they 
should hang for what they had done. 

" ^In that case, my hearty,' cried one 
of the villains, ^we must make sure of 
you.' 

^^ He had no sooner spoken than they 
aU three rushed upon me, and notwith- 
standing an obstinate resistance on my 
part, for I knew that I was fighting for my 
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life, they overpowered me, and while two 
of them held me down the third took out 
his knife, and was about to draw it across 
my throat, when Mr Langley , who happened 
to be passing by, and perceived what was 
going on, came to my assistance, and set 
about him so vigorously with a stick he 
had in his hand that lie had floored two of 
the fellows in an instant, while the other 
ran off, leaving his companions in our 
power, for we had soon mastered them, 
and in spite of their entreaties to be let off 
managed to drag them along till we met 
some policemen, by whom the rascals were 
recognized as old thieves; and we left 
them in their hands, to be taken as much 
care of as possible until the day on which 
they will be required to dance a hornpipe 
without anything to stand upon, which will 
not be long." 
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As Frederick Gattey spoke, his mother 
grasped Wialter's hand with effiision. 

" May God bless you," she exclaimed^ 
as she burst into tears. She could utter 
no more at the moment, for her heart wa& 
too fall. As for Maria, she felt she could 
have fallen upon her knees to thank the 
preserver of her brother's life.. 

As soon as the mother and daughter 
had recovered from the effects of the ex- 
citement occasioned by the relation of 
how narrowly one so dear to them as 
Frederick Gattey had escaped from a 
dreadftd fate, they prepared to descend 
into the boat that was waiting alongside. 

" May I hope that both yourself and 
your nephew wiU join our party this after- 
noon at dinner," said Mrs Gatty, as she 
took leave of Captain Worthington and 
Walter. 
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The captain at once accepted the in- 
vitation. Langley, however, stammered 
out something about his being obliged to 
return to Cambridge immediately. 

" Pray defer your departure until this 
evening/' said Mrs Gattey, ^^ you will make 
us so happy by coming." 

" Oh yes, that you will," added Maria, 
who the next instant blushed deeply, as if 
she imagined that she had said too much. 

" You cannot refuse to come now, Mr 
Langley," remarked Frederick, smiling, 
"or you will be looked on as a false 
knight; besides, if you must return to 
Cambridge so soon, you can come as far as 
London with us, as we shall start imme- 
diately after dinner." 

Walter hesitated no longer to accept 
the invitation ; he had, indeed, made up 



OR THE RACE OF UPE. 269 

his mind to remain as soon as the young 
girl had allowed her wish to escape her 
lips. 

"And liow, my dear boy," said the 
captain, as soon as he was alone with his 
nephew, " come down below, and tell me 
what you have to say." 

As soon as they were seated in the 
captain's cabin, Walter proceeded to ac- 
quaint his uncle with all that had occurred 
at Lord Moreton's supper, together with 
what had followed, and on bringing his 
recital to a conclusion, he entreated Worth- 
ington to unravel the mystery. 

" I cannot, of course, question my dear 
mother on such a delicate subject," he 
added, " but as you must naturally be well 
acquainted with all that happened previous 
to my birth, you can at once ease my 
anxious mind." 
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" Before I say a single word in answer 
to your questions," returned his uncle, 
gazing fixedly upon the countenance of the 
young man, " let me ask you one thing : 
Have you any doubt as to your mother's 
<5onduct ? '' 

" Not the very slightest," e:2^claimed 
Walter, with energy ; ^* Oh, no ! Heaven 
is my witness that I have never for a sin- 
gle moment suspected my mother of hav- 
ing ever been otherwise than a model of 
purity." 

"You are right," said Worthington, 
with affectionate warmth ; ^^ my sister's 
<;onduct has ever been a pattern for her 
sex ; still, my dear boy, I must inform you 
that the atrocious words uttered by Lord 
Woodmount, while under the influence of 
intoxication, were not completely devoid 
of meaning; but summon up your cour- 
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age," he continued, as he perceived the 
young man's cheek turn ashy pale, " and 
remember that whom God loveth He chas- 
teneth." 

Having thus prepared Walter's mind 
for the blow, the captain proceeded, with- 
out more digression, to give him a concise 
account of his mother's early history, com- 
mencing from some time previous to the 
day she had quitted Longmoor, 

On hearing of the plot formed by the 
Earl of Forestdale for the seduction of his 
mother, Walter felt his heart bound with 
indignation. 

"The wretch," he mentally ejaculat- 
ed, " he is indeed worthy to be the father 
of such a^'^man as Woodmount ; but I will 
be revenged upon him." 

As, however, the captain continued, 
the yoimg man's countenance began to 
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brighten up, and on learning how the mar- 
riage of his parents had taken place on board 
the Warrwr frigate, he coidd not refrain 
from crying out in a tone of exultation : 

" Then how dare Woodmount say that 
I was iUegitimate ? " 

The account of his gallant father's death 
brought tears into Walter's eyes ; he had 
often heard it before, but never so vividly 
described. 

" My poor mother ! " he exclaimed, 
" how much she must have suffered ! " 

" Ay, truly she has," continued the 
captain, " and yet she lived on, bearing^ 
up courageously against the heavy afflic- 
tions which it had pleased Heaven to 
shower down upon her head ; but Grod, in 
His infinite mercy, had granted her one 
solace in her trouble, for when she felt her- 
self about to succumb beneath the excess 
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of her grief, at the loss of her beloved 
husband, she gazed upon your infant £sice, 
and felt that she was not alone in the 
world, and that it was her duty to live ; 
but her afflictions were by no means at an 
end, for on reaching England such tidings 
reached her as almost broke her noble 
heart— she learned that the frigate on 
board of which her marriage had been 
celebrated had foundered shortly after she 
and her husband had quitted it, and 
that every soul had perished, by which 
event not a single witness remained who 
had been present at the ceremony, and as 
the copy of her marriage certificate wa^ 
among the effects carried off by the Pin- 
darees, no proof existed of her having been 
lawfully wedded to Colonel Langley." 

*^ And consequently,'^ ejaculated Wal- 
ter, bitterly, *^ the law regards me as — ^yes, 
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harsh as is the epithet — ^as illegitiniate, and 
I have no legal right to call myself a 
Langley," 

" But every possible moral right," re- 
turned the captain ; ^^ for although no l^al 
proof of the marriage exists, not a single 
living mortal, acquainted with your angelic 
mother, <K>uld for a moment doubt her 
word; besides, no one but ourselves and 
the Langley £Eimily have the lightest idea 
of there being any difficulty in proving the 
celebration of the marriage/' 

^^But the Laugley &mily know it," 
cried Walt^, clenching Im ieeiii together ; 
" and they have evidently let Woodmount 
into the secret, and thus my mother's 
reputation is at the mercy of a drunk- 
ard." 

^^ It is to be hoped that your cousin will 
never again allow that secret to escape 
his lips." 
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^^ If ever the slightest allusion to it be 
again made by him in my presence," cried 
Walter, " he will not live to finish the sen- 
tence. Good God! it is maddening to 
think, that when Woodmount dared to 
taunt me as he did, had not all those 
present been in such a state of intoxica- 
tion as to prevent their confosed intellects 
from comprehending his insulting words 
it would have been impossible for me to 
remain at the University." 

" Ashowev« the case stands," observed 
his uncle, " no very great harm has been 
done, and in order to prevent Lord Wood- 
mount's again reverting to the painful sub- 
ject, the best thing you can do is never to 
remain in his company when you perceive 
he is beginning to become intoxicated, for 
it is evident to me that, as long as he re" 
mains sober, your cousin will never allude 
to the affair again.'' 
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^*I trust, for his own sake, he never 
will," responded Walter significantly, "for, 
as I have already remarked, I would strike 
him dead before the vile calumny had quite 
passed^ his lips." 

At this moment their conversation was 
abruptly interrupted by the announcement 
of a visit firom the Commander of the fort 
of Sheemess, and the young man went on 
deck. 

Shortly after his interview with his 
uncle, Walter Langley found himself seated 
by the side of the beauteous Maria Gattey, 
with a mingled sensation of happiness and 
bitterness rankling in his bosom. He felt 
happy, for he was in love, deeply in love, 
and he instinctively felt that although he 
was almost a stranger to the young girl, 
he was by no means regarded by her with 
eyes of indifference ; but at the same time 
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a morbid sensation of bitterness clouded 
his feKcity, which, had his meeting with 
Miss Gattey taken place even a few 
days before, would have been without 
alloy. The feeling of bitterness was caused 
by the reflection that in the eyes of the 
law he was illegitimate, and could scarcely, 
therefore, hope to aspire to the hand of the 
young girl; [for during the short period 
that had elapsed since he had become ac-* 
quainted with her brother, he had been 
able to appreciate his character, the pre- 
vailing fault or rather defect of which was 
an inordinate pride of birth ; and Langley 
could not help fearing that such a man 
would scarcely allow his sister to espouse 
one who was unable to prove the fact of 
his parent's marriage. 

" I wiU strive, however, to win her 
hand,'' he mentally ejaculated, as he gazed 
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upon the beauteous features of the lovely^ 
girl. ^^ I will spare neither toil nor pains ta 
render mysdf illustrious; and should it 
please Heaven to second my efforts, who 
knows but that I may eventually earn fame 
enau^ to be considered worthy of a^iring 
to her hand ! " 

The pure sentiment that animated the 
breast of Walter Langley was alloyed by 
another of a very different nature. A 
rankling desire, a vi(dent thirst for venge- 
ance raged within him, for, unfortun* 
ately, his uncle's narrative had been in- 
terrupted before the captain had, as he 
intended, related how generously Lord 
Forestdale had behaved to his brother'a 
widow, and it so happened that Worthing- 
ton was not aware of having left that por- 
tion of the story untold. 

Walter was consequently only cognizant 
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of the outrageous attempt made by the 
nobleman to seduce his mother before her 
marriage to Colonel Langley, and he was 
unfortunately ignorant how the EarPs 
conduct on that one lamentable occasion 
had been afterwards atoned for by his 
generosity towards the widow and her 
child. 

Alas ! Walter Langley knew of all the 
evil that had been done, but none of the 
atoning good, and it so happened that the 
captain had eventttally no opportunity of 
discoyering his nephew's ignorance on a 
point, that, had the truth been known, it 
would have prevented .much fiiture misun- 
derstanding, and the occurrence of a great 
catastrophe. 
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BOOK VI. 



CHAPTER L 

Walter presents bis cousin to Mrs Gattey, in the Villa 

Reale at Naples. 

On a lovely afternoon, at the commence- 
ment of March, 185 — , the Villa Reale 
in Naples was crowded with personages 
from many different nations. English, 
French, Russians, Gennans, Spaniards, 
Greeks, and Italians were constantlj ex- 
changing salutes, as the numerous groups 
met each other in the ever-varying prome- 
nade. Constant exclamations were audible 
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in so many different languages, that one 
could almost have been induced to look 
round for the Tower of Babel, and feel 
rather surprised at its not being there. 

One small group, composed of three 
persons, attracted more than common atten- 
tion, on account of the extraordinary beauty 
of a young girl, who formed its principal 
ornament. Not a dissentient voice could 
be<lieard as to her being the most lovely 
among the many lovely women whose pre- 
sence adorned the garden. At her side 
walked a young man of most aristocratic 
appearance. He was above the middle 
height, and, without being perhaps entitled 
to be cited as a perfect specimen of manly 
beauty, he was one whom no stranger could 
have met without remarking, on accoujit of 
the very intelligent expression that lighted 
tip his features. His face was very pale, 
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but its hue was evideniiy occasioned hy 
deep thought and intense study^ and not 
by habitual ill health. 

Walter Langley, for it was he who was 
walking with Maria Grattey and her mother, 
had run a most brilliant course at the Uni- 
versity ; for, after winning every prize for 
which^ he had contended, he had concluded 
his career as an undergraduate by taking 
his degree as senior Wrangler and s^or 
Chancellor medallist, and ^had been elected 
a fellow of his college. 

As was expected, his cousin. Lord Wood- 
mount, had been second to him at the 
examinations, and so great was the eru- 
dition and tal^it shown by the gifted 
yoimg nobleman, that the examiners had 
publicly declared that in any ordinary 
year he would have easily won the first 
prizes; as it was, however, Walter 
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Langley had been declared to be hngissime 
princes., 

The sentiment of hatred and envy feH 
by Lord Woodmount for his more talented 
relative was in consequence increased in a 
ten-fold degree. 

The arduous manner in which Walter 
had prosecuted his academical studies had 
temporarily so much enfeebled his healthy 
that on the approach of the winter follow- 
ing he had been advised by his medical at- 
tendants to pass that season in the south 
of Europe, and Nice was the spot at first 
fixed upon, but a few days before the de- 
parture of his mother and himself fi^om 
England, the invaKd was seized with an 
extraordinary admiration or rather pre- 
possession for the climate of Naples, and it 
was finally decided that they should take 
up their winter's residence ii^ that city. 
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This sudden change in their plans was 
occasioned by the young man being in* 
formed that the Gratteys had started for the 
Continent, with the purpose of wintering at 
the capital of the Two Sicilies. 

At Naples Walter met the object of 
his devotion ; for the love felt by him on 
his first meeting with Maria G^ttey^ had 
grown in his heart until it had become an 
overwhehning, all-absorbing sentiment. 

Mrs Gattey^ as has already been men*' 
tioned, was the widow of a distinguished 
diplomatist, who had long filled the post 
of British minister at Rio Janeiro. On 
his being appointed to the mission, his 
daughter was little more than a child, so 
that on her return to England after her 
fiather's death, her own coimtry appeared 
to her as a strange land ; and she could 
not help often sighing after the sunny 
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skies of the regions where she had been 
brought up; and it was in consequence 
of her health becoming affected that her 
mother had decided upon passing the 
winter at Naples . 

Walter there became most intimate with 
the amiable family, so intimate, indeed, 
that he might almost have been said to 
have formed one" of it. With Mrs Grattey 
he was a very great favourite. Frederick 
Gattey, who was constantly running over 
from his regiment at^ Malta, in which he 
held the rank of captain, was wont to 
assert that Langley was the best fellow 
imder the sun, while Maria counted the 
hours passed apart from him, whom she 
idolized, — yes, idolized} for although not 
a single word relative to their love had 
passed the lips of either, both felt that they 
were all in all to one another. 
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At times a feeling of sadness clouded 
the otherwise unalloyed happiness of Walter 
Langlej. He could not help now and then 
asking himself whether there was any hope 
of his being accepted as a son-in-law by Mrs 
Qtittey, or as a brother-in-law by Frederick. 
Reflection answered Never, never — a thou- 
sand times, never. Could he have proved 
himself to be the legitimate son of the late 
Colonel Langley, there would have been no 
doubt of his suit being at once accepted 
by Marians two relatives, for neither of them 
was of a mercenary disposition, and would 
not have sufltered Walter's comparative 
poverty to have been a bar to his union 
with their daughter and sister, but, as it 
was, Langley knew that the very slightest 
doubt being thrown upon his legitimacy 
would have the effect of his being at once 
refused. There had been, indeed, a 
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moment timt lie had conceived a very dis- 
tant hope that the great predilection in his 
favour felt by the mother and brother <^ 
the object of his affections might overcome 
their scruples ; but that hope vras at once 
daahed away by his overhearing Frederi<ik 
Gattey express his opinion of a marriage 
contracted by the illegitimate son of a 
European monarch with the daughter of 
a very ancient English family. 

^^ Had I been the fitther of the pres^it 
Countess of Fitzberg," young Quttey had 
observed, ^' I would have sooner seen her in 
her grave than have allowed her to bestow 
her hand upon an iU^timate son, although 
his father were a kiag." 

'^ But Count Fitzberg has i90 greatly 
distinguished himself," was the answer, 
^>that he has surely quite effaced the 
stigma attached to his birth." 
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"Notwithstanding his great reputa- 
tion," had returned Mrs Gattey, " I would 
never have allowed a daughter of mine to 
have become his wife." 

Perceiving how thoroughly the preju- 
dice was engraaed in the minds of Mrs 
Grattey and her son, Walter despaired of his 
suit being ever accepted by them; still 
he continued his visits, drinking in, day by 
day, renewed draughts of love, until his 
heart became thoroughly intoxicated ; stiU, 
like a drunkard, he drank on and on. 

It was, as we have already observed at 
the commencement of this chapter, on a 
lovely afternoon that Walter was accompa- 
nying Mrs Grattey and her daughter, during 
their accustomed walk in the Villa Reale, 
The spirits of the young man were raised 
to their highest pitch ; he felt for the mo- 
ment, as it were, in Paradise ; his convers- 
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ation wEis a reflection of his mind, consisting 
of a happy flow of words, and calling up the 
sweetest smiles on the face of the beauteous 
maiden, at whose side he was walking. 

Suddenly, however, his voice faltered, 
and his countenance, which just before had 
been flushed with joyous animation, became 
clouded; for in the midst of a group that 
had just entered the garden he recognized 
Lord Woodmoimt. 

The recognition was mutual, for the 
young man immediately quitted his party 
and approached his cousin. 

" How are you, Walter ? '^ he exclaimed, 
holding out his hand ; , « I hope the air of 
Naples has done you good ? '* 

" I am now almost entirely recovered,'^ 
replied Walter, as he shook the proffered 
hand, feeling that he would rather have 
touched a snake ; ^^ I trust, however, that 
ill health has not brought you out here ? " 
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290 . WALTEB LANGLET, 

"Oh, no! thanks to my good angel/^ 
sftid Lord Woodmount, as they lagged be- 
hind the two ladies, " I have been endow- 
ed.by daane Nature m& a constitution 
of iron, or rather of teak, for iron is a per- 
idiaHe metal. My hard reading at Gam- 
iHidge has had no bad effect upon me. By 
Jove ! Walter," he continued, lowering his 
voice to a whisper, "that .is a pretty girl 
you are walking with ; who is she ? ^' 

;" Miss Gattey." 

" I suppose the old lady is her mother." 

" llrs Grattey can hardly be tenned an 
old lady," 

" I merely made use of the term ^ old 
lady^ in contradistinction to the other, 
compared to whom she is old, for I have 
heard you yourself say more than once that 
comparison involves contrast, and that 
analogy implies resemblance ; but^ tell me^ 
are you sufficiently intimate to introduce 
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me ? I hope so, for I have only just 
arrived, and know scarcely any one herej 
and as there is to be a ball at the Academia 
to-night, I should like to have such a 
beautiful partner." 

Walter felt much annoyed at this re* 
quest, ^which was one, how6Ver, he could 
not refuse complying with. 

" Mrs Grattey ! " he said, accosting that 
lady, who had got a short distance in 
advance during the above conversation, 
" allow me to present to you my cousin, 
Lord Woodmount." 

*^I had the pleasure of meeting your 
grandmother. Lady Forestdale, at Paris," 
observed Mrs Gattey, as Lord Woodmount 
bowed ; *^ is she in Naples ? " 

" We have arrived together from Rome 
this very afternoon, in order to pass the 
carnival week here." 

"IsRomefuU?" 
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"So full that there was not a window 
to be had in the Corso ; so that we at 
length determined to try our fortune in 
Naples, and our resolution has turned out 
most auspiciously, for had we remained in 
Rome, I shoxdd not have had the happiness 
of making your acquaintance to-day." 

And he bowed most deferentially. 

"If I were not fearful of depriving 
Lady Forestdale of your company," said 
Mrs Grattey, " I should be most happy to 
ask you to join our dinner party this even- 
ing — ^your cousin is coming." 

"It so happens that my grandmother 
dines with some old friends to-day, and a& 
I did not intend to accompany her, I shall 
be most happy to accept of your kind in- 
vitation." 

"We dine at seven," remarked Mrs 
Gattey ; " and at ten are going to the ball 
at the Academia." 
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"I am delighted to hear itj for I am 
going there myself," said Lord Wood- 
moimt ; "by the by, where are you stay- 
ing, Walter ? " 

" At the Casa Parete." 

"If jovL like I will call for you, and 
we can drive together to Mrs Gattey's." 

" I shall be most happy," stammered 
out Walter, who felt a most inordinate 
desire to break what is termed the sixth 
commandment by the Anglican and the 
fifth by the Eoman Catholic Church. 

"I will call for you at ten minutes 
before seven, Walter," said Lord Wood- 
mount, who, having gracefully bowed to the 
ladies, rejoined the group he had quitted* 

"What a nice-looking person your 
cousin is," said Mrs Gattey, when the 
young nobleman had left them ; " what an 
intelligent, expressive coimtenance he has ; 
I am sure he must be Very clever." 
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" Lord WoodmoTint, if I remember 
right," remarked Maria, "was second to 
Mr Langley at every examination that took 
place at Cambridge while they were at the 
University," 

" By which you mean to observe," re- 
turned her mother, snuling, " that if the 
former be clever, the latter must be more 
so ; you have a very pretty way of paying 
A compliment, my dear girl." 

Maria did not reply, but blushed deeply. 

At that moment they were joined by 
Frederick Grattey* 

* ^ Where have you been, my dear boy ? " 
inquired Mrs Gattey; "you are quite a 
truant, for you promised to join us more 
ihan an hour ago." 

" I have been on board a vessel which 
is going to start for the West Indies at six 
in the morning^" said the young man, " in 
order to ask the captain for some of his ex*- 
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quisite Havannahs. You know him well, 
Langley, for it was you who first took me 
on board his ship." 

^^ He is an old master in the navy, who 
served for some time under my uncle/' said 
Walter. 

" Well I I never met with a better fel- 
low in my life, and I almost feel inclined U> 
take a cruise in his vessel, which is a regu- 
lar clipper, and would outsail a steamer.". 

" You have already been in the West 
Indies, if I be not mistaken ? " 

^^ I touched at Jamaica while return- 
ing from the Brazils : and notwithstand- 
ing all they say about its yellow fever, 
bad climate, and other abominations, I, for 
my part, consider it one of the best places 
I ever put my foot into ; lots of capital fel- 
lows. If ever you find yourself in that 
quarter of the world, call upon a planter 
called Peter Bamaby, and mention my 
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name, and if he lets you get away from his 
house imder a month I am very much 
mistaken." 

^ ^ Should I ever find myself at Jamaica," 
said Walter, ^^ I shall make a point of call- 
ing upon your Creole friend ; there is not, 
however, much chance at present of my 
crossing the ocean." 

Little did the young man imagine, when 
he uttered these words, that before many 
hours should have elapsed he would be 
sailing in the very vessel his friend had 
that day visited, with all her canvas set, 
in the direction of the Atlantic. 

Vhomme propose^ mais Dim dispose. 
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